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The  Milkx  Wat  last  evening  was  somewhat  obscured  by 
the  weather  ;  in  fact  its  existence  might  have  been  in  doubt, 
but  for  the  assertions  of  science  and  the  faith  of  the  faithful. 

Where  is  it  ?  What  is  it  ?   Is  it  ?  —  were  anxious  questions. 

It  is  hoped  that  these  will  not  long  remain. 

The  Bridge,  a  solid  structure  of  beams  and  planking,  leads 
from  the  centre  of  the  Gallery  of  the  Old  South  to  the 
Annex  in  the  Transcript  building. 

After  you  have  seen  the  Old  South  interior  itself —  (is 
it  not  a  success?  )  and  after  you  have  secured  your  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Dial,  if  there  was  before  an}'  doubt  about  that, 
you  can,  if  you  like,  stop  for  some  soda-water,  or  you  can 
make  a  note  of  it  and  be  sure  to  come  back  for  it.  Then  ao 
up  that  winding  stair  which  leads  to  the  Gallery  and  you  will 
find  yourself  at  the  entrance  of  Mother  Goose's  house.  There 
is  enough  to  detain  you  there  for  long  ;  but  we  will  not  pause 
with  you  now,  but  pilot  you  between  a  number  of  Scyl 
and  as  rnany  Chaiybdes  to  the  entrance  of  the  bridge,  i 
flight  of  steps,  where  you  must  cross.  Here  on  every  even- 
ing will  be  a  true  Galax}-,  not  fixed  luminaries  these,  but 
passing  and  repassing  in  crowds,  hastening  to  the  Art  Table, 
which  is  well  worth  going  further,  and  the  Impromptu  Table, 
and  Mrs.  Vinton. 


The  Art  Table  is  in  the  Annex.  We  could  not  have 
eveiything  in  the  Old  South,  —  hence  the  Bridge,  and  thence 
the  Annex.  As  soon  as  the  Bridge  is  recognized  as  a  fixed 
fact,  the  connection  between  the  two  buildings  will  seem  so 
close  that  we  shall  hardly  know  where  one  begins  and  the 
other  ends. 

The  Art  Table  is  covered  with  pretty  things,  and  its  walls 
are  hung  with  pictures.  You  have  onty  to  go  and  see  them 
to  be  pleased,  and  from  our  photographs  you  will  be  sure  to 
make  a  selection. 


Our  Bridge  is  the  admiration  of  the  town  ;  'tis  as  firm  as 
the  meeting-house.  Some  wag  posted  a  placard  upon  it,  with 
the  legend:  "The  Bridge  of  Sighs!"  evidently  meaning  a 
pun  on  the  last  word.  We  hope  that,  like  Byron,  the  naugh- 
ty author  has  "stood"  on  our  Bridge,  and  that  he  has  "  stood 
treat "  to  a  good  supper  on  one  hind  and  a  subscription  to 
the  Dial  on  the  other. 

1c  is  very  certain  that  our  lines  are  cast  in  a  bright  neigh- 
borhood. Witness  the  statement  of  the  Evening  Transcript, 
that  '•  most  bridges  cross  water,  but  the  Old  South  Bridge  is 
to  (l'jss  Milk!" 


Third  Edition.    Just  Ready. 

THE  EARLY  LIFE  OF 

CHARLES    SI 


(t It  is  indeed  a  beautiful  portrait  of  youth 
that  the  volumes  present.  The  young  man  with 
his  candid  nature  and  pure  life,  his  earnest 
devotion  to  study  and  the  best  use  of  every  hour, 
his  thoughtful  tenderness  toivard  his  family, 
his  respectful  deference  to  older  friends,  his 
generous  affection  for  his  comrades ,  the  lofti- 
ness of  his  aims,  his  simplicity  and  sincerity, 
compose  a  most  engaging  and  affectionate  pic- 
ture, the  promise  of  which  teas  amply  ful- 
filled, *  *  Mis  life  nuiy  well  be  pondered  fry 
the  young  men  of  to-day,  for  he  never  broke 
faith  with  his  ideals,  and  the  soul  of  the  wea- 
ried Senator  dying  at  his  post  teas  as  unsul- 
lied as  that  of  the  fresh  and'earnest  youth  who 
is  pictured  in  these  volumes." 

[George  "William  Curtis  in  Harper's  "Weekly. 

2  vols.    Cloth,  price  $6.;  Half  Calf,  price  $10.00. 

Roberts    Broilisrs-i 

VUBLISMEltS,   ROSTOV'. 


CHRISTMAS  I 


We  have  on  exhibition   a   most  extensive  and  varied 
assortment  of 

NEW    GOODS, 

Suitable  for  the  Holidays, 

Consisting  of  Bouquet  Tables,  Pedestals,  Jardi- 
nieres, Gueridons,  Etageres,  Portfolios,  Music 
Stands,  Fancy  Chairs,  Foot  Rests,  Crickets, 
&c,  &c. 

We  have  also  added  a  full  line  of  the  best  make  of 

Rattan  Furniture, 

Comprising  many  new  styles,  which  we  Bhall  sell  at  the 
lowest  prices. 

Our  stock  of  Parlor,  Dining-  Room  and  Chamber 
Furniture  is  more  complete  than  ever. 

DOE  &   HUNNEWELL, 
577  and  579  Washington  St. 

Faetory  at  East  Cambridge. 


FLOWER-POT 

BRACKETS, 

Aqnariams, 

WIRE 

Flower  Stands, 

GOTHIC 
FEKNKKIES, 

PARLOR  ORNAMENTS, 
Bronzes,  Statu  ;ttes,  &.C. 

THE  EAHGEST  VARIETY  OF  ABOVE  GOODS,  AND 
MANY  OTHEK 

UNIQUE  GIFTS forthe  HOLIDAYS 

AT    LOWEST    PRICES, 

AT  THE  UANDFAOTtTEEKS, 

M.  D.  JONES  &  CO., 

115  Washington  Street. 


TIHIIE       JDXJ^JL,       OIF"       THE 


For  Sale  at  Principal  Bookstores. 


WIDDLETON'S  EDITIONS 

OF 

CHOICE 

Standard  Works. 

"A  WHOLE  LIBRARY  IX  NINE  VOLUMES." 

"A  set  of  books  that  contains  what  maybe  called  the 
cream  of  reading  and  research  from  the  time  of  Dr.  John- 
eon  to  our  own." 


The  Elder  Disraeli's  Works. 

Complete  Edition,  edited,  with  Notes,  by  his  eon,  the 
Right  Hon.  B.  Disraeli,  Premier  of  England,  in  nine 
vols.,  crown  Svo,  large  clear  type,  on  fine  tinted 
paper,  bound  in  handsome  library  style  in  a  cloth, 
comprising : 

Curiosities  of  Literature.    4  vols.    $7.00. 

Amenities  of  Literature.    2  vols.    $3.50. 

Calamities  and  Quarrels  of  Authors.  2  vols. 
$3.50. 

The  Literary  Character.    1  vol.    $2.25. 

Any  of  these  works  sold  separately  as  above,  or  the 

entire  set  of  nine  volumeB,  in  a  case,  for  $15.00;  half 

calf,  $30.00. 


Christopher   North. 

THE    NOCTES     AMBROSIAN^l. 

By  Professors  Wilson,  Lockhart,  Hogg,  and  Maginn. 
With  Portraits.  Six  vols,  (including  Life  of  Wilson, 
by  his  Daughter).  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $10.50;  half 
calf,  $20.00. 


Charles  Lamb's  Works. 

A  very  choice  edition.  Edited  by  Sir  Thomas  Noon 
Talfoubd,  with  Memoir  and  Steel  Portrait.  Five 
vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  $9.00. 


Edgar  Allan  Poe's  Works. 

THE  COMPLETE  WORKS.  A  New  Library 
Edition,  containing  every  well-authenticated  Prose 
Story,  Article,  or  Poem,  that  the  author  himself 
deemed  worthy  of  preservation,  the  New  Memoir  by 
J.  H.  Ingram,  the  notices  of  his  life  and  genius  by 
Prof.  Lowell,  N.  P.  Willis,  and  George  R.  Gra- 
ham; a  new  Steel  Portrait,  Fac-simile  Letters,  and 
other  illustrations.  4  vols.,  crown  Svo.  cloth,  $9.00; 
half  calf,  $16.00. 

LIFE  AND  POEMS.  A  New  Edition,  containing 
additional  Poems,  a  new  Steel  Portrait  by  Halpin. 
and  other  Illustrations.  With  a  New  Memoir  by 
Eugene  L.  Didier,  of  Baltimore.  16mo.  Cloth,  gilt 
top  and  side.     $1.50. 

THE  PROSE  TALES.  Complete  in  two  vols. 
16mo,  cloth,  uniform  with  the  "Life  and  Poems." 
Per  vol.,  $1.75. 

POEMS  AND  ESSAYS.  A  "Memorial"  Library 
Volume.  Containing  all  of  Poe's  Poems,  the  late 
"  Ingram  Memoir,"  tributes  to  the  memory  of  the  poet 
by  Russell  Lowell,  and  others,  and  the  Monumen- 
tal Proceedings  and  Addresses  at  Baltimore,  with  new 
Portrait  and  other  Illustrations.  Handsome  crown 
8vo.   Cloth,  $2.25;  half  calf,  $4.00;  full  morocco,  $5.00. 

POEMS  ILLUSTRATED.  A  handsome  4to,  twenty- 
eight  (28)  Illustrations  by  Paton,  Hat,  Palmer,  and 
other  eminent  artists.  Cloth,  full  gilt,  $5.00;  morocco, 
$8.00. 

POEMS,  Diamond  Edition,  containing  all  the 
Poems,  with  Memoir,  etc.  Square  16mo,  $1.00.  Dia- 
mond with  Memoir  and  Vindication,  by  W.  F.  Gill. 
$1.00. 

POEMS,  Blue-and-Gold  Edition,  containing  all 
the  Poems,  Memoir,  and  Steel  Portrait.    32mo.    $1.00. 

GILL'S  LIFE  OF  POE.  By  William  F.  Gill, 
A  complete  Biography,  with  a  Vindication  of  Poe. 
from  the  aspersions  of  Griswold,  etc.  A  handsome 
library  edition.  12mo;  with  Portrait  and  16  Illustra- 
tions.   $1.75. 

"The  most  Famous  Work  of  American  Art," 
Darley's  Margaret. 

Outline  Compositions  from  Judd's  Margaret.  By  F.  O. 
C.    Darley.     Engraved  by  Huber.     Thirty  plates, 

imperial  folio,  cloth $15.00 

Half  turkey  morocco 20.00 

Full  turkey  morocco 25.00 

And  many  more  fine  editions  of  most  desir- 
able works  for  Libraries  on  our  Catalogue,  by 
mail  on  application, 

W.  J.  WIDDLETON,  Publisher 

27  Howard  Street,  NEW  YORK. 

J3ZB-  Books  sent  by  mail  or  express,  on  receipt  of  price. 


UNITED  STATES 

Life  Insurance  Company, 

COR.  BROADWAY  AND  WARREH  STREET. 
NEW  YORK. 

INCORPORATED     -      -      -     1SSO. 

Cash  Assets,  Jan.  1,  1876,  $4,65i,274.09 

The  principal  features  of  the  Company  are 

Absolute  Security, 

Economical  Management, 

And  Liberality 

TO    THE    INSURED. 

All  Endowment  Policies  and  Approved  Claims  due  in  1876,  will 
be  discounted  at  7  per  cent,  upon  Frs:entation, 

JAMES  EUELL,  President, 

C-  P.  FRALEIGH,  Secretary, 
T.  H.  BROSNAN,  Sup't  of  Agencies. 

anch  Office,  No.  3  Sears  Building, 

BOiSTOIV,   MASS. 

B.  S.  CALEF,  Manager. 

OPINIONS  OF  INSU-ANCE   COMMISSIONERS   OF 

MASSACHUSETTS,    CONNECTICUT   AND 

NEW   YORK. 

{From  the  Insurance  Times.) 

Hon.  Stephen  H.  Rhodes,  Commissioner  of 
Massachusetts.  — 

Editor.  —  Mr.  Rhodes,  what  is  your  opinion  of  the 
condition  and  business  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Rhodes.  —  It  is  sound  to  the  core,  and  in  a  ver*y 
creditable  and  flourishing  condition. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  a  severe  test? 

Mr.  Rhodes. — No  life  company  in  this  country  has 
ever  been  subjected  to  a  more  thorough  and  severe  scru- 
tiny. Its  mortgages  were  actually  appraised,  and  not- 
withstanding the  decline  in  the  value  ol  real  estate,  were 
found  to  afford  the  most  abundant  security,  giving  evi- 
dence of  remarkable  discernment  and  soundness  of  judg- 
ment in  selection  from  this  class  of  securities. 

Hon.  John  W.  Stedman,  Commissioner  of  Con- 
necticut.— 

Editor. — Mr.  Stedman,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
quality  and  standing  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Stedman.  —  It  is  sound;  because  it  is,  and  has 
been  managed  by  able  and  honest  men. 

Editor.  —  "Was  the  examination  thorough? 

Mr.  Stedman. — It  was' very  stringent  and  exacting, 
and  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  company's  showing. 

Hon.  Wm.  Smyth,  Superintendent  of  New 
York. — 

Editor.  —  Tour  report  on  the  condition  of  the  United 
States  Life  is  very  cheering  to  the  policy-holders  of  that 
company. 

Mr.  Smyth. — They  may  rely  upon  it  as  a  faithful  and 
complete  statement  of  the  truth.  The  commissioners 
went  into  the  most  minute  details,  and  every  particular 
was  verified.  The  assets  were  rather  under  than  over- 
estimated. Their  investments  are  in  the  most  compact 
form,  and  unexceptionally  good.  All  their  mortgages 
were  appraised,  and  I  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find 
that  these  securities  had  suffered  no  depreciation  in 
value. 

Deputy-Superintendent  John  A.  McCall,  Jr. — 

Editor. — Was  the  examination  of  the  United  States 
Life  very  searching? 

Mr.  McCall.  —  It  was;  and  the  instructions  received 
from  the  insurance  superintendent  to  make  it  thorough 
in  every  respect,  exactly  coincided  with  the  request  of 
the  company's  president,  Mr.  Buell. 

Editor.  —  Did  you  find  their  system  of  book-keeping 
afford  you  any  facilities? 

Mr.  McCall.  —  I  did;  and  must  say  that  it  is  very 
superior,  not  only  in  respect  to  method,  but  to  simplicity 
and  clearness.  Its  moBt  admirable  feature  is,  however, 
its  constant  presentation  of  the  actual  condition  of  the 
company,  which  can  always  be  ascertained  from  the 
books  at  a  day's  notice. 


For  a  Young  Lady 

THIS    CHRISTMAS. 

HOIE^IIN-a-'S 

BOX  ELEGANT  NOTE  PAPER 

With   Her  MONOGRAM  Stamped  in 
Color  or  Embossed. 


USE  AND   BEAUTY   ARE  HERE   COMBINED,  AND  THE 
GIFT    IS   ALWAYS    PRIZED. 

LOBIITG-'S 

Cor.  Bromfleld  and  Washington  Sts. 


Di 


PUBLICATIONS 


OF 


HURD  AND  HOUGHTON, 

13  Astor  Place,  New  York ; 

H.O,  HOUGHTON  AND  COMPANY, 

Congregationalist  House,  Boston ; 

THE  RIVERSIDE  PRESS,  CAMBRIDGE. 


THE  BRITISH  7>OETS.  New  Riverside  Edition, 
handsomely  printed  on  tinted  paper,  and  elegantly 
bound  in  cloth,  gilt  top.  The  following  volumes  are 
now  ready.    Cr.  Svo.    Price,  $1.75  per  vol. 

Wordsworth's  Poetical  Works.  Complete  in 
3  vols. 

The  Poetical  'Works  of  Coleridge  nud 
Keats*    Complete  in  2  vols. 

Burns' s  Poetical  Works*    Complete  in  1  vol. 

Byron's  Poetical  Works*    Complete  in  5  vols. 

BACON'S  WORKS.  Popular  Edition,  in  two  vol- 
umes.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  $5.00. 

SHAIRP'S  POETIC  INTERPRETATION 
OF  NATURE.  By  J.  C.  Shairp,  Professor  of 
Poetry  at  Oxford,  and  author  of  "  Culture  and  Relig- 
ion," and  "  Studies  in  Poetry  and  Philosophy."  16mo, 
cloth,  $1.25. 

It  is  just  what  I  want.  I  can  put  it  to  immediate  use 
in  my  classes.  It  is  admirable  in  design,  matter,  spirit, 
and  style. — Newton  Bateman,  President  of  Knox 
College,  Illinois. 

THE  BOD LEY  BOOKS.  "The  Bodley  Family," 
and  "The  Bodley s  Telling  Stories."  Small  4to,  each 
$1.50. 

Two  superb  juvenile  books  for  the  holidays,  admirably 
written  and  beautifully  printed,  and  bound  in  showy, 
illuminated  covers.  The  most  unique  and  original,  and 
the  cheapest  books  of  the  kind  yet  published. 


The  Atlantic  Monthly  for  1878 

Will  continue  to  occupy  the  high  position  which  it  has 
always  maintained  among  American  periodicals,  and 
will  number  the  foremost  American  writers  among  its 
contributors.  Serial  stories  by  W.  H.  Bishop,  Hen- 
ry James,  Jr.,  and  W.  D.  Howells  ;  short  stories 
by  T.  B.  Afdrich,  Rose  Terry  Cooke,  Con- 
stance Fenimore  Woolson,  J.  W.  I>ePorrest, 
H.  E.  Scndder,  and  others ;  sketches  of  travel  by  T. 
B.  AJdrieh;  humorous  papers  by  Mark  Twain; 
sketches  and  essays  by  Chas.  "Dudley  Warner; 
poems  by  Whittier,  Longfellow,  Holmes,  and 
Lowell ;  and  contributions  from  W.  W.  Story, 
Chas.  E.  IVorton,  E.  C.  Stedman,  Sarah  O. 
Jewett,  Harriet  W.  Preston,  and  others  will  con- 
stitute Borne  of  the  features  of  the  coming  year. 

THE  ATLANTIC  PORTRAITS 

Of  Bryant  and  Longfellow  have  achieved  a  wide 
reputation  and  popularity  for  their  fidelity  as  portraits, 
and  their  rare  artistic  excellence,  and  are  adorning  multi- 
tudes of  homes  throuhgout  the  country.  The  Publishers 
take  pleasure  in  announcing  that  they  have  now  added  a 
new  life-size  portrait  of  New  England's  favorite  poet, 
the  Quaker  bard, 

JOHN   GItEENLEAF  WHITTIER, 

to  the  above,  and  are  prepared  to  supply  it  to  all  sub- 
scribers to  The  Atlantic  for  the  fudi  of  One  Dollar. 
The  portrait  is  from  the  pencil  of  Mr.  J.  E.  Baker,  the 
same  admirable  artist  who  made  its  companion  pictures, 
and  is  pronounced  au  excellent  and  satisfactory  likeness 
by  friends  of  the  poet  to  whom  it  has  been  submitted 
In  size  and  style  it  is  uniform  with  the  portraits  which 
have  preceded.it,  so  that  the  three  will  group  finely  on  a 
wall.  They  are  carefully  wrapped  on  rollers,  and  can 
be  sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  mail  without 
injury. 

Terms  of  the  Atlantic,  —  Single  or  specimen  num- 
bers, 35  cents.  Yearly  subscription,  $4.00,  postage 
free;  with  life-size  portrait  of  Whittier,  Bryant,  or 
Longfellow,  $5.00;  with  two  portraits,  $6.00;  with 
all  three  portraits,  $7.00. 

Special  Offer.  —  The  November  and  December  num- 
bers of  The  Atlantic,  containing  poems  by  Whittier 
and  Longfellow,  and  the  commencement  of  Mr.  Bishop's 
new  serial  story,  "  Detmold"  icill  be  mailed  free  to  all 
new  subscribers  to  The  ATLANTic/or  1878  who  remit 
their  subscriptions  to  the  Publishers  before  December  1st. 

Remittances  by  Mail  should  be  sent  by  a  money  order 
draft  on  New  York  or  Boston,  or  registered  letter,  to 
H.  O.  Houghton  &  Co.,  Riverside  Press  Cambridge, 
Mass. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 


<£ 


j 


301    WASHINGTON    STREET, 

(Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Churcei), 
Offer  some  remarkably  good  BOOKS  for  the 

HOLIDAYS, 

MUCH  UNDER  REGULAR  PRICES. 


Gems  of  the  Gray  Collection  of  Engravings  at  Harvard  Col- 
logo.  This  renowned  collection  was  presented  to  Harvard  College  by  the  munifi- 
cence of  the  late  F.  C.  Gray,  and  the  present  volume  contains  a  selection  of  the 
best  and  most  representative  works  in  the  collection         .         .         .     $10.00  to  $6.50 

Raphael  Pictures-  A  Series  of  Studies  designed  and  engraved 
after  Five  Paintings  by  Raphael.  With  Historical  and  Critical  Notes.  24  plates. 
Representing  the  Visitation,  The  Holy  Family  (two  groups),  The  Madonna  of  the 
Fish,  and  The  Hearing  of  the  Cross.  *4to $10.00  to  $6.50 

Engraving's  from  Lantlseer.    24  Plates,  reproducing  with  the 

utmost  fidelity  some  of  the  most  famous  of  Laudseer's  works,  including  The  Chal- 
lenge, Chillingham  Red  Deer,  The  King  of  the  Forest,  The  Monarch  of  the 
Glen,  High  Life,  Low  Life,  Laying  Down  the  Law,  Shoeing  the  Bay  Mare,  and 
others  of  equal  beauty;  with  an  elaborate  account  of  Landseer'a  Life  and  Works. 
4to $10.00  to  $6.50 

Gallery  of  Famous  Artists.     Containing  Portraits  of  the  most 

celebrated  Artists  of  various  countries  and  times  down  to  the  present  century. 

$10.00  to  $6.50 

TOSCM'S  Engraving's.  From  Frescoes  by  Correggio  and  Par- 
megiano.  '24  plates,  including  Parmegiano's  St.  Agatha,  St.  Lucia,  St.  Appolonia, 
Two  Beacons  and  St  George.  Of  Correggio's  Frescoes,  it  includes  the  Madonna 
della  Scala,  Diana  in  the  Chariot,  The  Coronation  of  the  Virgin,  groups  of  Cherubs 
and  Anu'ols,  and  eight  pictures  of  Apostles  and  Saints.  A  rare  and  valuable  col- 
lection/ 4to    .        7 $10.00  to  $6.50 

The  Titian  Gallery.  Containing  the  most  popular  and  famous 
pictures  of  this  great  muster,  with  a  sketch  of  his  life  and  works.     $10.00  to  $6.50 

Gems  of  the  I>res<len  Gallery.  Containing-  the  most  cele- 
brated and  beautiful  pictures  of  this  celebrated  Gallery,  which  holds,  perhaps, 
more  famous  pictures  than  any  other  in  Europe.       ....      $10.00  to  $6.50 

Gallery  Of  Great  Composers.  A  Series  of  Portraits  engraved 
on  Steel  from  Oil  Paintings  by  Prof.  Carl  Jager.  With  Biographical  and  Critical 
Notices  of  Bach,  Handel,  Gluck,  Haydn,  Mozart,  Beethoven,  Sehubei't,  Von 
Weber,  Mendelssohn,  Schumann,  Meyerbeer,  and  Wagner.  4to,  $li,.00  to  $6.50 
^f"  Each  of  the  aboye  volumes  contain  24  full-page  heliotypes,  with  full  descrip- 
tive letterpress,  are  beautifully  and  appropriately  bound  in  different  styles,  square 
folio  size,  with  full  gilt  edges. 

The  National  Ode.     The  Memorial  Freedom  Poem  by  Bayard 
Taylor.    With  nearly  100  illustrations.    .  ....        $5.0 1  to "$2.00 

"  One  of  the  most  notable  and  elegant  holiday  books  of  the  season  is  the  '  Na- 
tional Ode,'  the  memorial  freedom  poem  by  Bayard  Taylor.  Artistically  the 
book  will  rank  with  'Hanging  of  the  Crane,'  and  Mabel  Martin."  —  Boston 
Courier. 

Blake's  Book  of  Job.  From  designs  drawn  and  engraved  by 
William  Blake.  22  plates,  with  Biographical  Sketch  of  William  Blake,  and  de- 
scriptions of  the  engravings  by  Charles  Eliot  Norton.    4to    .        .    $10.00  to  $6.50 

Poetic  Localities  of  Cambridge.  12  Views  of  Scenes  and 
Places  in  Cambridge,  made  famous  by  the  Poets  —  Longfellow,  Lowell,  Holmes  — 
with  Descriptive  Selections  from  their  Writings.    4to,  full  gilt    .        $3.50  to  $2.25 

Hold  the  Fort.  By  P.  P.  Bliss.  A  beautifully  illustrated  edition 
of  this  now  celebrated  song,  inspired  by  Gen.  Sherman,  and  made  famous  by 
Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey.  Numerous  full-page  and  initial  illustrations  accom- 
pany each  verse,  and  the  original  music  in  ornamental  borders  is  appended. 
Same  style  as  "  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee."    Sm.  4to.      .        .        .    $2.0o  to  $1.00 

[Laurel  Leaves-  Comprising  Poems,  Stories,  and  Essays  by  Long- 
fellow, Holmes,  Bryant,  Lowell,  Whittier,  Miss  Alcott,  and  others.  Profusely 
illustrated.    4to,  cloth,  full  gilt $6.00  to  $4.00 

Chambers's  Cyclopaedia.  A  Dictionary  of  Universal  Knowl- 
edge for  the  People.  Containing  27,000  distinct  Articles,  3,-100  Wood  Engrav- 
ings, 39  Colored  Maps,  and  Index  to  17,0U0  incidentally  mentioned  subjects.  10 
vols.,  roy.  Svo.  Latest  London  Edition  of  1S77  in  various  styles  of  binding, 
which  we  import  ourselves  and  otfer  at  about  one-half  the  publisher's  prices. 

f£&~  The  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  our  large  stock,  which  will  be 
shown  with  pleasure. 

301  WASHINGTON  STREET,  . 
Opposite  Old  South. 


HOLIDAY  TRADE. 


WHAT 


John  JL  fray,  Sons  &  Go, 


OFFER. 


OKIEIVT^JL.  and  I1VI>I^.TV 


Egyptian, 
Kurdistan, 
Nirgata, 
Daghestan, 


Smyrna, 
Bombay, 
Ceardez, 
Kelien, 


Kaula, 
Teheran, 
Turkey, 
Persian. 


In  all  sizes,  and  at  prices  from  S5.00  to  $500.00,  in  Ancient  East  Indian  Charac- 
ters and  quaint  designs;  also  in  new  colorings  never  before  shown  in  this  market. 
We  also  offer  as  special 

Holiday  Bargains  in  Carpets, 

The  following  remarkably  low  list  of  prices,  being  determined  to  meet  J.he  wants 


of  the  times. 


Brussels  Carpets  at 
"       "       at 
"       "       at 

$1.50 
1.75 
2.00 

Superfine  Carpets  at 
Super            "     at 
Union           "     at 

$0.75 
.65 
.50 

Tapestry  Carpets  at 
"       "       at 

1.00 
1.15 

"      at 
Oil  Cloths  at    . 

.37 
.37 

"       "       at 

1.25 

at     . 

.50 

Extra  Super  Carpets  at    .90 
Oil  Cloths  at    . 

"          at     .       . 
.       .        $1.00 

.75 

NO  MORE  TIMELY  OR  ACCEPTABLE  HOLIDAY  GIFT  CAN  BE 
FOUND  THAN  A  NEW  EUG  OR  A  CARPET  OF  SOME  KIND  — a 
gift  that  is  at  once  beautiful  and  serviceable,  giving  a  permanent  pleasure 
and  comfort  to  the  home  and  fireside. 

John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 

558  and  560  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


JANE  HUDDEBSPLELD,  GENTLEWOMAN. 


By  Dinah  Bclloch  Croak. 


{Concluded.) 

At  length,  half  unconsciously,  I  called 
out,  "Oh,  shall  I  never  get  it  open?" 
when,  to  my  amazement,  the  resistance 
was  withdrawn,  the  door  opened,  and.  I 
found  myself  face  to  face  with  Arthur 
Percival ! 

He  had  entered  the  station  but  two 
minutes  before,  from  the  same  motive  as 
myself,  and  had  barricaded  and  held  the 
door  against  what  he  fancied  the  rising 
pressure  of  the  wind,  till  I  spoke  !  Well, 
well,  I  suppose  it  is  the  foolish  old  story  : 
How  he  stripped  his  plaid,  and  wrapped 
it  around  me.     How  we  staved  for  half 


an  hour,  talking  indeed  of  indifferent  sub- 
jects, saying  little  of  what  is  deepest  in 
every  heart,  neither  captivated,  lost, 
whirled  away  by  any  attraction  in  the 
other  as  the  word  is  bandied  from  mouth 
to  mouth  ;  but  each  feeling,  —  as  at  last, 
when  the  wind  lulled  a  little,  we  set  out 
to  finish  our  walk,  —  that  the  other  might 
be  one  to  walk  along  the  sands  and 
under  the  storms  of  life  with,  as  well  as 
those  of  moonshine  ! 

He  saw  me  home,  and,  though  pressed 
to  stay,  he  could  not.  His  ship  was  to 
leave  in  a  week,  and  he  had  many  letters 
to  write.  But  when-  he  had  closed  the 
door,  my  father  said,  "Jane,  if  that 
man  ever  asked  me  for  you,  I  should 
give  you  to  him.  Stead}',  stout-hearted, 
and  learned,  and  in  such  a  gallant  and 


gentlemanlike  profession,  —  what  more 
could  I  ask  for  a  son-in-law  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  Philip,"  said  my  mother, 
"  that  ye  should  say  sae.  Gaillant  and 
gentlemanlike "  (trying,  ah  me !  to  imi- 
tate his  sweet  southern  tongue  in  her 
west-country  tones).  "  Is'e  warrant  my 
daughter,  my  ain  ewe  lamb,  sail  many  a 
'sponsible,  weel-to-do  man,  and  nane  o' 
them  feckless,  rovin',  roisterin',  navy 
officers,  to  leave  their  hame  and  wife  and 
bairns  for  five  years  at  ance,  and  anither 
wife  in  every  poort.  Na!  na !  Philip 
Huddersfleld.  *Ye's  a  keen  eye  for  your 
stanes  and  your  trees ;  but  ye  maun 
leave  to  your  wife  the  gettin'  a  man  for 
her  daughter.  Think  na  mair  o'  him, 
Jane  ;  your  feyther's  clean  daft." 

I  think  this  variance,  the  first  serious 


THE        ZDIJLL       OIF       TIKIS 


L0CKW00D,  BROOKS  &  CO.'S  NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

LIFE    OF   EDWARD    NORRIS    KIRK,  D.  D. 

By  Rev.  D.  O.  Mears.     With  two  steel  portraits  of  Dr.  Kirk,  and  views  of  Mt.  Vernon  Church  and  the  American 
Chapel  at  Paris.      8m.  8vo.     Cloth,  $3.00;  half  calf,  $5.00;  half  morocco  extra,  $5.50. 

"  An  unusually  successful  biography.  It  is  full  without  being  wearisome,  and  candid  without  passing  the  line  of  just  eulogy.  Rev.  Dr.  Kirk 
was  a  sincere,  earnest  and  eloquent  preacher  and  reformer,  devoting  himself  to  the  work  of  his  profession  with  calmness,  dignity,  and  an  abid- 
ing love  that  produced  the  best  results.  .  .  .  The  biographer  fitly  represents  such  a  life,  and  it  will  stimulate  and  encourage." — Commonwealth. 

AIX   AROUND    A   PALETTE. 

Children's   Art   Series.     By  Mrs.  Lizzie  W.    Chajipney.     Over   a'  hundred   illustrations,    and  striking  cover  design, 

by  "Champ."     Small  4to.     Cloth.     $1.50. 

"  There  has  been  a  conspiracy  on  the  part  of  three  parties  to  make  this  book  beautiful  and  interesting.  The  plot  has  admirably  succeeded. 
These  three  are,  the  author,  who  tells  her  stories  in  a  fresh,  charming  way ;  her  husband,  the  talented  artist,  who  lights  up  the  text  with  happy 
pictures;  the  publishing  firm,  that  evidently  spared  no  pains  to  garb  this  production  in  attractive  form." — Transcript. 

THE    CEDARS:    More  of  Child  Life. 

By  Ellis  Gray.     Vol.   II   of  the  Long  Ago  Series.     Illustrated  by  C.  Howard  Walker.     Sq.  lGmo.     Cloth.     $1.25. 

REAL   BOYS    AND    GIRLS. 

By  Mary  C.  Bartlett.     Illustrated.     16mo.     Cloth.     $1.00. 
"  Of  all  these  books  for  the   little  lads  and  lasses,  not  one  is  more  prettily  quaint  and  true  to  child  life  than  Miss  Bartlett's  '  Heal  Boys  and 
Girls.'"— A".  Y.  Tribune. 

ONE    HAPPY    WINTJ5R 

By  Mrs.  S.  S.  Roeeins,  author   of  the    "Win  and  Wear  Series."     Illustrated.     lGmo.     Cloth,   $1.25.  *„* A  young  girl's 

story  of  a  winter  in  Florida. 

FOR    HALE    EVERYWHERE. 

SLICES    OF   MOTHER    GOOSE. 

BY  ALICE  PARKMAN.         .        .         Illustrated  by  "  Champ." 
In  envelope,  75  cents;  boards,  $1.25. 

%*  New  and  bright  versions  of  fourteen  of  the  most  popular  Mother  Goose  rhymes, 
with  exquisite  humorous  illustrations  in  silhouette  and  otherwise.  Text  printed  in  red,  on 
plate  paper. 

The    Watchman  says  :     "  This  cannot  fail  to  be  '  all.  the  rage'  for  the  holidays." 

Tbe    Commonwealth   says:     "The  'Slices   of  Mother  Goose'  which   Alice   Parkman   has   cut,    and 
'  Champ'  has  furnished  with  illustrative  sauce,  are  a  pleasant  original- 
ity.  .   .   .  The  conception  is  unique,  and  the  result  mirth-provoking." 

The  National  Journal  of  Education  says  :  "  All  you  kind  friends 
who  are  hungry  for  a  Christmas  Supper  or  a  New  Year's  Enter- 
tainment, don't  forget  to  call  for  '  Slices  of  Mother  Goose."  You'll 
have  enough  for  a  grand  entertainment  for  yourselves  and  your 
children." 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  BOOKSTORES, 

AND  AT 

§ftota  <&wm'$  §tot#mj, 

in  tile  east  gallery 

at  the  old  south  fair. 


From  "  Slices  of  Mother  Goose." 


Motber  Goose  on  her  way  to  the  "Nursery." 

L0CKW00D,  BROOKS  &  CO.,    ■    PUBLISHERS,  BOOKSELLERS  AND  STATIONERS, 

381   WASHDfGTON    ST.,    OPPOSITE   VHA.NJiTL.IN   ST. 


one  I  ever  remember,  was  the  first  blow 
to  my  father's  frail  health,  and  to  my 
foolish  heart.  AVIio  can  say  ?  The  next 
morning,  mother  said,  "Jane,  your  aunt 
Janet  has  been  weary  in'  to  hae  ye  wi'  her 
for  a  year  syne  ;  canna  ye  go  and  com- 
fort your  ain  mither's  sister  for  a  fort- 
night or  sae  ?  "  —  "  Yes,  mother,"  said  I, 
"I  will  go."  And  I  went.  It  was  full 
three  weeks  ere  I  returned.  When  that 
time  came,  Tibby  met  me  at  the  door 
with  hearty  greetings.  "  O  bairn,  bairn, 
how  I  have  wearied  to  see  ye  ;  but  hap- 
pen not  sa  sair  as  the  young  officer  that 
called  the  night  after  ye  went,  as  he 
promised  the  master.  Eh,  sirs  !  eh,  sirs  ! 
but  it's  a  sad  thing  to  part  joes." 

fit  is  perhaps  proper  to  explain  to  the 


readers  of  the  Dial  that  the  last  few 
lines  are  the  severe  concentration  made 
for  us,  by  the  gifted  authoress  herself,  of 
three  chapters,  in  which  the  separation, 
visit  to  aunt  Janet,  return,  etc.,  are  de- 
scribed at  length  with  all  the  attendant 
feelings  ;  we  are  thus  enabled  to  hasten 
at  once  to] 


Chapter    XXXI. 

I  cannot  say  that  I  dressed  for  the 
party  at  the  dean's  with  any  great  feeling 
of  excitement.  Deans'  parties  are  not 
exciting  as  far  as  I  have  ever  heard.  I 
believe  my  poor  mother  looked  on  the 
clergy  of  the  Church  of  England  as  being 


in  a  round  of  wanton  and  extravagant 
festivities.  But  I  am  sure  on  the  few 
occasions  when  the  hospitality  of  the  kind 
old  dean  and  canons  of  Lonnsby  would 
not  take  no  for  an  answer  to  their 
repeated  invitations,  I  have  found  their 
entertainments  not  altogether  without 
that  quality  which  one  of  my  pupils 
called  "  humdrum."  Besides,  steadily 
as  I  had  endeavored  to  keep  within  my 
own  nest,  their  pressing  regard  had 
forced  me  out  so  many  times  that  I 
fancied  I  had  already  exhausted  such 
stores  of  entertainment  as  they  did 
possess. 

Shall  I  confess  it?  'It  was  because 
Mrs.  Percival,  when  she  had  given  me 
my  invitation  in  the  minster,  added  the 
words,   '■  We  think  my  brother,  the  cap- 


OLID     south     clocik:. 


CONTEMPLATIONS. 


MRS.    BliAHSTUEET. 


Silent  alone,  where  none  or  saw,  or  heard, 

In  pathless  paths  I  lead  my  wandering  feet, 

My  humble  Eyes  to  lofty  Skyes  I  rear'd. 

To  sing  some  Song  my  mazed  Muse  thought  meet; 

My  great  Creator  I  would  magnifie, 

That  nature  had  thus  decked  liberally  : 

But  Ah,  and  Ah,  again,  my  imbecility  I 

I  heard  the  merry  grasshopper  then  sing, 

The  black-clad  cricket  bear  a  second  part, 

They  kept  one  tune,  and  plaid  on  the  same  string, 

Seeming  to  glory  in  their  little  art. 

Shall  creatures  abject  thus  their  voices  raise, 

And  in  their  kind  resound  their  Maker's  praise, 

Whilst  I  as  mute  can  warble  forth  no  higher  layes? 


THE  PEOPHEOY  OF  SAMUEL  SEWALL,  1697. 

Up  and  down  the  village  streets 

Strange  are  the  forms  my  fancy  meets ; 
For  the  thought  and  things  of  to-day  are  hid, 

And  through  the  veil  of  a  closed  lid 
The  ancient  worthies  I  see  again. 

I  hear  the  tap  of  the  elder's  cane, 
And  his  awful  periwig  I  see, 

And  the  silver  buckles  of  shoe  and  knee. 
Stately  and  low,  with  thoughtful  air, 

His  black  cap  hiding  his  whitened  hair, 
Walks  the  Judge  of  the  great  Assize, 

Samuel  Sewall,  the  good  and  wise. 
His  face  with  lines  of  firmness  wrought, 

He  wears  the  look  of  a  man  unbought, 
Who  swears  to  his  hurt  and  changes  not ; 

Yet,  touched  and  softened  nevertheless 
With  the  grace  of  Christian  gentleness, 

The  face  that  a  child  would  climb  to  kiss  ! 
True  and  tender  and  brave  and  just, 

That  man  might  honor  and  woman  trust. 

Touching  and  sad,  a  tale  is  told, 

Like  a  penitent  hymn  of  the  Psalmist  old, 
Of  the  fast  which  the  good  man  lifelong  kept 

With  a  haunting  sorrow  that  never  slept, 
As  the  circling  year  brought  round  the  time 

Of  an  error  that  left  the  sting  of  crime 
When  he  sat  on  the  bench  of  the  witchcraft  courts, 

With  the  laws  of  Moses  and  Hale's  Reports ; 
And  spake,  in  the  name  of  both,  the  word 

That  gave  the  witches'  neck  to  the  cord, 
And  piled  the  oaken  planks  that  pressed 

The  feeble  life  from  the  warlock's  breast ! 
All  the  day  long,  from  dawn  to  dawn, 

His  door  was  bolted,  his  curtain  drawn ; 
No  foot  on  his  silent  threshold  trod, 

No  eye  looked  on  him  save  that  of  God, 
As  he  baffled  the  ghosts  of  the  dead  with  charms 

Of  penitent  tears,  and  prayers,  and  psalms, 
And,  with  precious  proofs  from  the  sacred  word 

Of  the  boundless  pity  and  love  of  the  Lord, 
His  faith  confirmed  and  his  trust  renewed 

That  the  sin  of  his  ignorance,  sorely  rued, 
Might  be  washed  away  in  the  mingled  flood 

Of  his  human  sorrow;  and  Christ's  dear  blood ! 

—  Extract  from  Whittier. 


A  BOSTON   SUNDAY. 

Sunday  is  ushered  in  by  the  odor  of  beans  fresh  from  the 
baking.  The  orthodox  breakfast  consists  of  baked  beans  and 
brown  bread,  varied  sometimes  by  the  mild  fish-ball.  Not  to 
eat  of  these  dishes  argues  yourself  a  heretic,  and  a  person 
sufficiently  unpatriotic  to  become  a  second  "  man  without  a 
country."  In  due  time  the  church-bells  ring  with  a  sub- 
dued, Sunday  sound,  enlivened  by  two  or  three  chimes,  — 

"  Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune." 

The  large  corps  of  irregular  church-goers  look  at  the  last 
night's  Transcript  to  see  who  preaches,  and  where  ;  and,  fail- 
ing attendance  at  church,  lapse  into  an  easy-chair  and  the 
columns  of  the  Sunday  paper.  The  churches  mostly  have 
full  attendance  ;  and  a  skilled  eye,  running  over  the  crowds 
on  street  or  Common,  can  easily  tell  from  what  church  they 
come.  It  is  also  not  impossible  to  tell  something  of  the 
character  of  the  sermon  to  which  they  have  listened.  If  the 
discourse  has  dealt  largely  with  the  political  aspect  of  affairs, 
the  men  are  animated  and  loud  in  discussion.  If  it  has 
dwelt  more  on  spiritual  themes  and  matters  of  every-day 
duty,  the  women  look  refreshed  and  helped,  while  the  men 
refer  to  last  Sunday's  sermon  as  being  "  a  regular  rouser,"  or 
"  the  kind  of  talk  that  a  man  wants  to  hear." 

Outside  of  church  hours  the  streets  seem  deserted. 
Everybod}^  who  has  a  home  would  seem  to  be  in  it.  For 
those  who  are  homeless  no  one  knows  how  lonely  the  day 
may  seem.  For  such  at  least  let  us  be  thankful  that  the 
Public  Library  is  open,  well  warmed,  and,  in  the  evening, 
lighted.  Also,  that  the  galleries  of  the  Museum  of  Fine 
Arts  also  open  their  doors  to  the  thousands  who  cannot  visit 
them  on  the  free  Saturdays.  The  world  moves  on,  and  in 
time  we  shall  know  how  to  make  Sunday  a  day  of  re-creation 
as  well  as  rest.  K. 


MONOLITHOGEAPHIO. 

When  o'er  the  desert  a  one-legged  obelisk, 

Tall  and  tough, 
Sets  out  to  walk  the  ocean  its  hobble  is  q- 

Ueer  enough.  —  [JV.    Y.   Graphic. 


A  man  who  had  gobbled  an  obelisk 

Said  he  thought  that  he  would  the  old  bauble  risk, 

So  he  set  it  afloat 

In  an  obelisk  boat, 
Thus,  in  short,  he  disposed  of  the  obelisk. 

But  the  boat  which  he  sent  with  the  obelisk 
Got  adrift,  and  he  now  must  a  squabble  risk, 

Or  pay  heavy  cost 

To  get  back  the  lost  — 
In  short,  to  get  back  the  old  obelisk. — [Daily  Advertiser. 


In  order  to  tow  home  the  obelisk 
The  captain  decided  to  double  Ms  c- 
Rew  of  sailors  so  frisky, 
But  the  rough  Bay  of  Biscay 
Soon  made  him  let  go  of  his  obelisk.  ■ 


■  [  The  Daily  again. 


Answers  to  Kiddles,  etc.,  in  No.  1.  —  On  page  5,  Jack  Hor- 
ner; page  6,  A  Pen ;  page  7,  Honey -Moon ;  page  8,  Ear-nest. 


tain,  may  come,"  that  I  roused  myself  to 
utter  words  of  acceptance,  instead  of  the 
calm  refusal  she  knew  so  well,  and  which 
was  much  more  suited  to  my  situation. 
"What.  Indeed,  was  Arthur  Percival  to  me, 
or  I  to  him  ?  A  month  of  formal  inter- 
course, a  single  hour  of  somewhat  dearer 
talk,  —  all  twenty-five  years  before  ;  —  to 
a  lonely  foolish  old  maiil  it  might  be 
something,  it  was  not,  it  could  not  be 
anything  to  an  active  man,  engaged  in 
fighting  the  storms,  real  and  tj'pical,  of 
life  fur  thirty  years  on  every  sea. 

An  old  maid !  Was  that  the  right 
title  for  Jane  Huddersfield,  gentlewoman? 
By  years,  by  occupation,  by  position,  — 
yes.  And  yet  my  poor  mother  had 
never  ceased  to  look  for  the  "  'sponsible 
man"    who   was   to   carry  me   off;    3-et 


Tibby  had  never  ceased  to  sigh  for  the 
day  when  "  her  bairn  should  hae  a  hame 
o'  her  ain."  Nay,  I  could  not  help  think- 
ing of  my  warm-hearted,  impulsive  pupil, 
Edith  Sej-mour,  who  had  once  flung  her 
arms  round  my  neck,  covering  me  all 
over  with  her  golden  curls,  as  she  told 
me  of  her  sister's  betrothal,  and  saying, 
"  O  dear  Miss  Huddersfield,  what  a 
shame  you  should  be  an  old  maid  !  "  then 
starting  back  in  contrition,  her  azure 
eyes  filling  with  tears,  "  for  you  know 
you  don't'look  it  at  all,  dear  Janie,  not  at 
all.  Oh,  I  beg  pardon  for  sajdng  it, 
Janie,  but  I  can't  help  it,  I  do  love  you 
so,  j'ou  look  so  nice." 

It  was  true,  I  did  not  greatly  love 
nicknames  and  abbreviations.  It  seems 
to  me  they  are  signs  of  a  feeling  rather 


noisy  than  real ;  like  the  rippling  and 
sparkling  of  a  shallow  brook  that  con- 
tributes little  to  the  silent,  dark,  deep 
river.  Surely  real  love  may  be  content 
for  its  expression  with  the  real  name,  in 
the  plainness  which  the  truest  of  love 
bestowed  at  the  solemn  hour  of  baptism  • 
But  one  thing  Edith  and  my  other 
pupils  insisted  on,  —  they  would  not  let 
me  dress  like  an  old  maid  ;  nor  yet  Tibby 
nor  the  mother  either,  —  I  should  and 
must  wear  the  youngest  and  gayest  gar- 
ments that  were  suitable  for  a  gentle- 
woman of  limited  means.  I  doubt  if  I 
should  have  yielded  my  own  better  judg- 
ment to  those  entreaties,  if  Arthur  Per- 
cival had  not  once  said  in  our  own  house 
that  he  liked  bright  colors  and  nice 
clothes  for  women.  . 
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In  evert  well-regulated  conversation,  at  present,  close 
upon  the  subject  of  the  weather,  which  must  open  it,  comes 
the  topic  of  the  preservation  of  the  Old  South.  Thoroughly 
well-aired,  thoroughly  discussed  is  it  by  this  time ;  the  for 
and  against  will  be  for  the  public.  It  might  be  supposed 
that  the  facts  of  the  case,  the  reasons  why  we  work  for  it, 
as  well  as  the  arguments  against  our  efforts,  might  be  by 
this  time  thoroughly  understood. 

And  yet,  in  such  conversations,  those  of  us  who  are  in- 
terested in  the  preservation  of  the  church  cannot  fail  to  be 
surprised  at  the  lack  of  information  unwittingly  betrayed  by 
our  opponents.  In  spite  of  lectures  and  sermons,  in  spite  of 
poem  and  prose,  it  is  undeniable  that  there  is  still  a  great" 
deal  of  ignorance  about  the  history  of  the  church. 

Madame  Norton,  who  lately  returned  to  this  world,  very 
ignorant  of  what  had  been  going  on  here  since  she  left  it  in 
1683,  has  now  become  well-informed  by  the  kindness  and 
eloquence  of  those  who  have  undertaken  her  improvement ; 
but,  strange  to  say,  there  are  still  left  many  who  do  not  know 
the  facts  she  has  been  taught.  In  faot,  the  very  people  who 
would  be  benefited  by  the  lessons  which  have  been  given  her 
are  those  who  do  not  come  even  to  hear  her  instructed. 

It  w^s  very  recently,  one  evening,  that  in  such  a  conversa- 
tion about  the  preservation  of  the  church,  it  was  said  that  no 
real  historical  association  hung  round  the  building ;  that 
although  it  has  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  town  all  these 
j-ears,  it  has  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  history  of  the  town, 
other  than  as  the  house  of  worship  of  a  close  body  of  a 
single  sect ;  and  that,  as  they  have  retired  and  abandoned  it, 
there  is  no  occasion  for  the  rest  of  us  to  trouble  ourselves 
about  it. 

It  might  be,  perhaps,  true  that  a  building,  like  an  indi- 
vidual, should  stand  in  the  midst  of  a  busy  population,  — 
in  it,  but  not  of  it.  So  may  a  m:m  isolate  himself  from  the 
interests  about  him,  as  to  lose  all  thought  of  the  sentiment 
of  the  past  and  the  promise  of  the  future  ;  so  concentrated 
upon  his  own  personality  that  he  becomes  narrowed  down  to 
that,  and  grows  to  think  every  broad  effort  of  philanthropy 
or  charity  is  a  waste  of  time  or  an  act  of  folly. 

We  can  imagine  such   a  person,  withdrawing  gradually 


from  the  interests  of  his  time,  caring  nothing  for  the  past 
and  its  associations,  and  neglecting  to  establish  airy  connec- 
tion with  the  interests  of  the  rising  generation.  Of  him  it 
might  be  said,  "  We  will  let  him  alone  ;  there  is  no  occasion 
for  the  rest  of  us  to  trouble  ourselves  about  him." 

But  that  cannot  be  said  of  our  Old  South  Church.  Siuce 
the  26th  of  April,  1730,  when  the  existing  building  was 
dedicated,  it  has  been  not  only  in  the  heart  of  the  town,  but 
has  worn  within  itself  a  living,  throbbing  heart  for  the  ex- 
citements and  emotions  of  every  critical  period  in  the  town's 
history. 

In  other  columns  of  this  paper,  as  well  as  in  all  the  other 
efforts  of  the  Preservation  Committee,  we  shall  still  strive 
to  teach  the  public  what  are  the  historical  associations  of  the 
church.  Onljr  let  every  one,  before  daring  to  say  he  is 
"  tired  of  the  subject,"  make  sure  that  he  is  familiar  with 
the  subject,  and  that  he  knows  to  what  an  extent  the  old 
building  is  a  part  of  the  old  town. 


TABLEAUX  VIVANTS, 


The  tableaux  exhibition  given  last  week  in  aid  of  the  Old 
South  Fair  was  highly  original  and  very  effective.  The  stage 
was  admirably  arranged,  and  the  tableaux  were  artistic  in 
idea  and  in  treatment.  The  most  successful,  to  our  thinking, 
were  those  on  which  there  was  one  strong  light,  to  which  all 
other  light  was  made  subordinate.  Of  these  we  remember 
especially  "  The  Spanish  Lady,"  "  The  Sisters,"  and  "  The 
Italians."  They  were  as  perfectly  lighted  as  a  subject  by 
Rembrandt,  or,  as  was  remarked  of  one,  and  then  another, 
"How  like  a  portrait  %  Hunt!"  The  tableaux  were  rich 
and  joyous  in  color,  and,  while  most  of  them  presented  a 
bold  relief  of  sculpture,  others  were  like  the  finest  examples 
of  figure-painting.  The  actors  generally  posed  with  remarka- 
ble success,  and  some  were  statuesque  in  their  perfect 
balance  and  grace.  The  exhibition  was  given  on  Wednes- 
claj-  and  Saturday  evenings,  attracting  a  brilliant  and  enthu- 
siastic assembly.  K. 

Aim  High  !  Rev.  Dr.  Bartol,  in  his  watch-tower  by  the 
sea,  lives,  as  it  were,  upon  the  heights  of  human  fancy  and 
thought ;  and  some  of  us,  whose  lives  run  in  grooves  that  seem 
to  tend  earthward,  find  in  his  weekly  sermons  sympathy  and 
refreshment  which  are  distilled  into  our  note-books  in  such 
drops  as  these :  — 

"  Said  a  great  artist  of  our  own  time  and  town,  '  I  mean  to 
paint  this  better  than  it  was  ever  clone  before.  I  know  that 
I  shall  not,  but  I  believe  that  I  shall ! '  Is  not  that  the 
secret  of  his  matchless  landscapes  and  heads?" 

"  In  similar  spirit  a  great  musician  said  to  a  student,  '  If 
you  don't  expect  to  write  better^  than  Beethoven,  you  have 
no  right  to  compose  at  all ' " 


And  now  it  was  not  wholly  unwillingly 
that  in  our  little  back  bedroom,  in 
Cuddy  Lane,  I  allowed  our  tearful  Tibby 
to  help  me  dress  in  the  best  my 
wardrobe  offered,  —  the  gray  gros  des 
Indes,  that  my  father's  mother  bro  lght 
from  Lyons,  that  Miss  Nancy  Cainegie 
had  made  over  for  me  the  first  time,  and 
an  humble  cousin  of  the  dean's  the 
second,  but  was  still  a  rich,  sheeny  robe  ; 
the  plain  gold  ornaments  that  my 
Sunderland  pupils  gave  me  ;  the  narrow 
rose  de  Chine  neck-ribbon  ;  the  massive 
chain  that  held  my  father's  watch,  —  and 
bid  me  "  gae  'long  for  a  noble,  queenly 
lassie." 

I  loved  that  little  back  chamber.  The 
houses  in  Cuddy  lane  have  little  liveli- 
ness, but  if  I  put  my  head   out  of  the 


window  and  looked  well  round  to  the 
right,  I  could  see  two  gargoyles  and  a 
flying  buttress  of  the  gray  old  minster  as 
a  bit  of  grandeur  and  devotion  rising  out 
of  this  plain  work-a-day  world,  and  the 
rich  chimes  rung,  ever  and  anon,  speak- 
ing to  my  soul  a  call  to  peace  and 
strength  from  care  and  weakness. 

My  dressing  had  taken  longer  than  I 
intended  ;  my  mother's  comforts  had  to 
be  provided  for  ere  I  departed,  and  Tibby 
was  not  the  most  fleet-footed  of  escorts. 
In  consequence,  when  I  arrived  at  the 
deanery,  the  company  was  mostly 
gathered.  Groups  were  chatting  in 
every  part  of  the  room,  and  it  was 
with  some  difficulty  that  I  made  my 
way  up  to  Mrs.  Percival.  But  no  soon- 
er  did  she   see   me  than   she   held   out 


her  hands,  eagerly  saying,  "  O  Miss 
Huddersfield,  I  was  so  afraid  you 
wouldn't  come.  The  dean  has  been  so 
eager  to  introduce  his  brother,  Captain 
Percival,  to  3'ou.  How  well  you're 
looking  to-night !  I  never  saw  }-ou 
have  so  much  color  before.  Actually 
flushing!  Why,  mj-  dear  girl,  j'ou 
mustn't  let  a  navy -captain  frighten  you  ; 
he  is  an  old  fellow,  after  all.  Edith, 
dear,  let  us  through  ;  I  want  to  introduce 
my  brother  to  Miss  Huddersfield.  Oh, 
there  you  are,  Arthur,  —  Miss  Hudders- 
field, Captain  Percival." 

I  courtesied  and  looked  down,  my 
heart  beating  fast. 

"Miss  Huddersfield  and  I  are  old 
friends,"  said  a  voice  that  still  had  some 
sound  of  the  old  rich  firmness  ;  "  I  knew 
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THE   NURSERY   OE   FREEDOM. 


SERMON     BY     TUE     REV. 


HALE. 


"  The  Lord  God  be  with  us,  as  he  was  with  our  fathers ;  let  him  not 
leave  us  nor  forsake  us.  That  he  may  incline  our  hearts  unto  him,  to 
walk  in  all  his  ways,  and  to  keep  Ms  commandments,  and  his  statutes 
and  his  judgments  which  he  commanded  our  fathers."  —  1  Kings 
vm.  57. 

Thanksgiving  Day,  Nov.  30,  1876. 

In  the  midst  of  the  enthusiasm  of  the  Centennial  year,  we 
have  had  the  chance  in  Boston  to  preserve  for  the  noblest 
public  purposes,  the  Old  South  meeting-house,  one  of  the 
few  visible  monuments  of  the  Revolution.  The  danger 
which  was  at  one  time  imminent  that  the  building  might  be 
destroyed,  called  forth  a  very  wide  expression  of  grief.  It 
revealed  in  the  community  of  New  Englanders  over  the 
whole  country  an  enthusiasm  for  the  ideas  lying  beneath 
their  history  which  might  else  have  been  doubted.  It  was 
not  so  much  that  a  plain  brick  building  was  to  be  destroyed. 
Men  had  a  feeling  that  the  plan  of  destroying  it  proved  this 
town  careless  of  the  principles  which  the  Old  South  meeting- 
house represented.  Men  feared  that  the  spirit  which  makes 
a  congregation  desire  to  change  itself  into  a  private  religious 
club,  instead  of  being  the  worshipping  people,  rich,  poor,  . 
and  neither,  had  so  invaded  this  community  that  we  cared 
not  for  the  memories  ot  our  fathers,  the  ideas  of  our  fathers, 
or  the  monuments  of  our  fathers.  One  cannot  now  regret 
that  the  measures  were  taken  which  gave  rise  to  this  false 
impression,  because  the  reaction  was  so  prompt,  and  the 
decision  given  by  New  England  men  and  women  of  every 
degree  was  so  loyal.  In  conformity  to  that  decision  the  Old 
South  meeting-house  stands  to-day,  the  monument  of  an  idea. 

The  eagerness  of  those  persons  who  are  providentially  the 
trustees  of  this  venerable  building,  to  be  released  from 
that  trust  which  connected  them  with  the  best  life  of  Boston, 
was  so  great  that  the  purchase  of  it  had  to  be  conducted 
very  promptly.  At  the  critical  moment,  a  few  persons,  who 
have  not  made  their  names  public,  assumed  the  essential 
pecuniary  responsibility,  and  thus  gave  to  New  England  and 
New  Englanders  three  years'  time  in  which  to  make  the 
arrangements  which  may  forever  dedicate  this  building  to  be 
what  it  was  a  hundred  years  ago.  the  Nursery  of  Freedom. 

I  have  thought  that  I  should  best  meet  the  demands  of 
to-day,  which  is  dedicated  to  the  religious  hopes  and  the 
religious  memories  of  New  Englanders,  by  trying  to  state, 
even  in  some  detail,  the  plans  and  the  hopes  of  those  who, 
as  it  happens,  have  been  able  t->  represent  a  wide-spread 
desire  in  thus  consecrating  this  building  to  the  noblest  uses. 
The  good  Providence  which  made  the  Centennial  year  the 
year  when  it  passed  from  the  hands  of  a  handful  of  private 
owners  into  the  possession  of  the  public,  gives  peculiar 
solemnity  and  dignity  to  such  measures  as  may  be  now  set 
in  order  to  make  it  a  centre  fur  the  best'  education  of  the 
people  in  the  duties  and  privileges  of  a  Christian  state. 

For  men  are  educated  by  other  means  than  primers  and 
catechisms.  The  education  for  civil  libertj',  which  the  peo- 
ple of  this  State  received  in  the  commemoration  last  year  of 
Lexington  and  Concord  and  Bunker  Hill,  was  worth  a  thou- 
sand  times   any  education  for   that   purpose    which  it  had 


received  in  a  generation  by  the  instruction  of  the  schools. 
"When  we  consider  that  half  the  people  of  this  State  were 
born  on  the  other  side  of  the  ocean, — -that  in  their  own 
childhood  they  heard  none  of  the  traditions  of  earty  struggle 
and  of  the  fathers'  victory,  —  we  get  some  sense  of  the  value 
for  the  education  of  the  people,  of  such  a  gathering  of  the 
elans  as  brought  a  hundred  thousand  people  together  at  the 
battle-fields  of  April,  and  three  times  as  mairy  to  celebrate 
the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill,  and  has  placed  in  the  hands  of  a 
larger  number  yet  the  addresses  of  those  days  in  the  news- 
papers which  came  to  their  homes. 

The  education  which  Santa  Croce  in  Florence,  the  church 
where  are  brought  together  the  monuments  of  her  noblest 
men  ;  which  Westminster  Abbey  in  England,  crowded  with 
the  memorials  of  the  greatest  Englishmen,  gives  to  the  peo- 
ple of  Italy  and  of  England,  is  such  an  education  as  sends 
their  sons  to  battle  and  their  daughters  to  prayer,  that  the 
future  may  be  as  great  and  glorious  as  the  past.  ' '  Victory 
to-night,"  said  Nelson  to  Hardy',  his  second  in  command,  — - 
"  Victory  or  Westminster  Abbey."  For  Nelson  it  was  both 
victory  and  Westminster  Abbey.  And  it  was  such  honor  to 
her  bravest  when  they  die,  it  was  the  hope  of  such  honor 
among  her  bravest  when  they  live,  which  gave  England  that 
victory,  as  they  give  her  all  her  victories. 

"  I  will  tell  yon,"  said  a  gallant  officer  in  the  late  war, 
"  what  sent  your  educated  young  men  into  the  army  to  fight 
for  their  country,  and,  if  need  be,  to  die  for  it;  it  was  the 
pieces  they  spoke  at  school."  It  was  the  sympathy  of  Chat- 
ham and  Burke  and  Barre  and  Conway  for  the  rebels  ;  it  was 
the  story  of  the  Pilgrims  as  told  by  Webster  and  Everett ;  it 
was  the  eulogy  of  the  fathers  as  spoken  first  by  Clay  and 
Wirt ;  it  was  the  rights  of  men  as  interpreted  by  Emmet  and 
Grattan,  and  later  bj'  Phillips  and  Parker,  —  it  was  their 
burning  words,  committed  to  the  unyielding  memory  of 
childhood  by  boys,  which  stormed  the  consciences  of  those 
same  boys  when  they  had  come  to  be  men,  which  would  not 
let  them  sleep,  which  goaded  them  and  drove  them  till  they 
also  had  parted  from  children  and  wives,  and  brothers,  and 
sisters,  and,  in  their  turn  and  place,  were  ready  to  die  for 
their  country.  Such  are  the  vital  powers  which  go  to  the 
true  education  of  a  people. 

The  persons  interested  in  consecrating  the  Old  South 
meeting-house  as  an  eternal  monument  of  the  principles  on 
which  the  republic  stands,  hold  that  such  education  is  the 
most  important  education  of  all.  They  do  not  believe  that 
the  best  memory  work  of  public  schools  will  supply  it.  They 
do  not  believe  that  mere  printed  essays  on  liberty  or  on  the 
science  of  government  will  supply  it.  They  believe  that 
with  every  year  it  is  more  and  more  necessary  that  in  a  con- 
crete visible  form  and  shape,  and  under  the  direction  of  a 
strong  and  intelligent  administration,  shall  be  clustered  the 
symbols  and  arrayed  the  methods  by  which  the  national  life 
shall  be  made  pure,  and  the  people's  heroism  made  more 
certain.  They  know  very  well  that  they  could  have  no  better 
illustration  of  what  they  want  than  the  moral  effect  produced 
by  the  great  celebrations  of  last  year  and  this.  Only  the 
centennials  will  not  last  forever.  Granting  that  they  will 
not,  these  persons  propose  to  secure  for  successive  years  the 
advantages  which  these  exceptional  years  have  secured  by 


her  in  Montrose.     Have  you  been  well 
this  long  time  ?  " 

I  looked  up,  —  I  must.  Did  I  recog- 
nize him?  Undoubtedly.  And  yet,  there 
was  a  change.  I  had  remembered  him 
tall:  yet,  somehow,  he  seemed  now 
shorter  even  than  the  dean,  whose 
stature  certainly  was  not  majestic.  His 
expression  was  rather  that  of  naval 
heartiness  than  scholarly  gravity,  —  his 
bloom  had  d>  epened  into  a  richer  and 
more  fixed  tint,  —  his  auburn  hair  was 
less  luxuriant,  and  there  were  sundry, 
nay,  mam-  gray  locks  ;  his  frame,  never 
lithe,  had  now  assumed  a  still  sturdier 
strength.  But  the  force,  the  truth, 
the  straightforward  honesty  in  every 
look,  tone,  and  movement, — yes,  it  was 
Arthur,  my  Arthur  Percival 


THE  TRUE  STORY  OE  CINDERELLA. 


Theme  are  always  two  sides  to  every 
story.  Did  it  ever  strike  you  when  you 
were  reading  some  novel  written  in  the 
first  person  how  differently  some  one  else 
might  have  written  it?  Mrs.  Stowe  has 
vindicated  Lady  Byron ;  the  Sumner- 
Grant  squabble  rages  high ;  let  me  then 
begin,  in  rather  an  humble  way,  to  vindi- 
cate Cinderella's  sisters,  who  have  always, 
it  seemed  to  me,  got  their  share  of  kicks, 
and  every  one  else's  as  well. 

Cinderella  was  a  spoiled  child.  Being  an 
only  child,  of  course  she  was.  She  had  red- 
gold  hair,  —  if  we  can  believe  Walter 
Crane,  and  of  course  we  can,  —  which 
always  bespeaks  a  temper,  and  she  was 
altogether  rather  of  a  milkmaid  style  of 
beauty.  This  she  inherited  from  her 
mother,   who  was  a  country    girl    whom 


her  father  met  and  married  in  a  fit  of  pique, 
while  he  was  fishing  in  the  country.  He 
had  been  in  love  with  his  second  wife ;  but 
being  "poor  but  honest"  he  was  not  re- 
ceived well  by  her  father,  who  had  picked 
out  a  rich  old  man  for  her  to  marry.  She 
married  the  rich  old  man,  and  her  two 
daughters,  Caroline  and  Belle,  were  her 
only  children.  These  two  much-abused 
girls  I  am  about  to  vindicate,  if  I  can. 

Cinderella  was  fifteen  years  old  when 
her  mother  died ;  her  father  tried  to  keep 
her  in  order  for  a  year,  but  in  vain.  She 
ran  in  the  streets,  used  slang,  and  did  a 
number  of  reprehensible  things  of  this 
character  which  shocked  the  good  man. 

One  day  he  met  his  former  love  in  the 
street.  She  was  a  widow,  as  he  knew,  and 
poor;  and  he  saw  at  once  that  she  loved 
him  still.  He  walked  home  with  her  gal- 
lantly, as  he  had  in  the  days  when  she  had 
been,  as  he  thought,   his.     And  when  she 
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these  fortunate  commemorations.  They  hope  to  establish 
here  a  series  of  agencies  by  which  the  children,  the  youth,  the 
men  and  the  women,  first  of  Massachusetts  and  New  Eng- 
land, but  to  such  extent  as  may  be  possible  of  the  whole 
country  also,  may  be  quickened  and  instructed  in  the  ideas 
which  give  the  life  to  all  our  national  being.  It  is  to  be  a 
centre  for  the  assertion  and  maintenance  of  that  love  of 
country  which  will  not  tolerate  selfishness.  It  is  to  make 
men  reverence  that  purity  in  the  republic,  before  which  mean- 
ness and  intrigue  die.  It  is  so  to  present  examples  of  hero- 
ism, that  boys  and  men,  girls  and  women,  shall  determine 
that  a  new  race  of  persons  shall  rule  this  land.  It  is  to 
stand  for  justice,  in  which  the  poorest  man  has  his  rights  and 
the  weakest  his  privileges.  And  so,  as  we  hope  and  believe, 
it  will  be  not  only  the  memorial  of  old  freedom,  justice,  and 
godly  patriotism,  but  the  nursery  of  freedom,  justice,  and 
godly  patriotism  which  will  be  always  new. 

I.  I  have  no  right  whatever  to  bring  forward  details  of 
plans  by  which  such  a  work  of  patriotic  education  can  be 
accomplished.  In  what  I  am  to  say  I  can  only  group  together 
suggestions  which  have  been  made  among  the  earnest  advisers 
in  this  enterprise,  such  as  will  show  you  that  their  work, 
though  it  be  large,  is  thoroughly  practical,  and  addresses 
itself  on  eveiy  side  of  the  most  practical  considerations. 

First,  I  believe  it  is  agreed  that,  as  fast  as  the  piety  and 
patriotism  of  individuals  shall  supply  the  means,  the  Old 
South  meeting-house  shall  preserve  the  likenesses  of  the  men 
of  the  Revolution,  and  before  —  whose  names  are  all  wrought 
in  with  the  traditions  of  Freedom  and  Victory.  If  I  might 
suggest  the  arrangement  of  the  interior,  the  alcoves  which 
are  formed  Iry  the  pillars  of  the  first  gallery  should  be  de- 
voted each  to  one  of  three  great  men.  I  should  be  glad  to 
see  so  placed  the  statue  of  Samuel  Adams,  to  whom  we  owe 
the  independence  of  America ;  of  Hancock,  whose  name 
stands  first  on  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  —  each  sur- 
rounded by  the  memorials  of  his  life  and  trial.  Above  the 
two  should  be  the  declaration  which  exempted  them  only 
from  pardon,  when  all  other  men  might  bend  the  knee.  I 
would  place  it  there  that  boys  and  girls  might  see  how  the 
disgrace  of  one  age  is  the  laurel  of  another.  Beneath  the 
window  where  Warren  entered  to  deliver  his  oration  to  a 
crowd  of  enemies  I  wish  Warren's  statue  might  stand.  In 
their  fit  place  I  should  expect  to  see  James  Otis,  —  the  flame 
of  fire,  —  and  John  Adams,  who  gave  him  that  designation. 
I  should  wish  fit  memorial  of  Ward, — who  was  willing  to 
stand  second  to  Washington,  — who  so  forgot  himself  in  that 
great  renunciation  that  he  is  this  day  forgotten  by  his 
country.  I  should  look  for  Quincy,  "who  died  before  he 
heard  the  echo  of  his  thunder  word,"  and  of  Franklin,  who 
from  the  moment  he  was  baptized  in  that  church  —  not  a  day 
old  —  till  the  moment  when  he  died,  making  the  Boston 
schools  his  fittest  monument,  and  the  town  of  Boston  one  of 
his  largest  heirs,  had  been  true  to  the  principles  which  made 
Boston  and  New  England  and  America  free. 

These  are  names  of  Massachusetts  heroes  of  the  Revolu- 
tion ;  but  I  would  not  forget  the  men  of  other  generations  or 
other  birth.  I  would  certainly  not  forget  Winthrop,  who 
preferred  his  thatched  cottage,  where  that  church  stands,  to 
a  seat  in  Parliament  and  preferment  under  Cornwallis  ;  and 


I  should  feel  that  the  central  figures  of  this  pageant  were 
lonely  if  there  did  not  stand  among  them  their  friends,  the 
great  head  of  that  day  when  Boston  last  saw  an  enemy,  the 
form  of  Washington,  who  drove  from  her  harbor  the  last  of 
the  Hessian  hordes  of  the  house  of  Hanover,  and  led  in,  over 
this  Washington  street,  — that  day  baptized,  —  the  army  of 
men  true  to  the  legends  of  English  and  American  liberty. 

I  rate  these  men  as  the  central  men  in  this  history.  But 
I  should  not  forget  our  other  generals.  Tlieir  country  does. 
This  place  should  revive  the  memories  of  John  Thomas,  of 
Benjamin  Lincoln,  of  Henry  Knox,  of  Timothy  Pickering, — 
of  their  services  in  war  and  peace.  It  should  also  revive  the 
memories  of  the  service,  in  council  and  camp,  of  Dana  and 
Gerry,  and  Robert  Paine  and  Palfrey  and  Brooks,  and  a  host 
of  others.  Every  child  who  looked  round  on  the  statues  in 
this  pantheon  should  read  the  history  of  these  men's  lives,  — 
should  carry  it  home  with  him,  should  know  why  the}'  are 
thus  honored,  and  should  come  to  know -that  thus  is  it  well 
to  live,  and  well  to  die. 

II.  In  such  memorials,  as  years  passed,  I  would  make 
this  place  the  Santa  Croce,  or  the  Westminster  Abbey,  of 
New  England.  But  its  office  is  not  of  the  past,  but  of  the 
future.  I  say  these  children  are  to  learn  there  their  daily 
lesson  of  patriotism.  All  men,  and  women  also,  are  to  be 
taught  that  lesson,  and  taught  it  again  and  again.  I  sup- 
pose, then,  that  one  of  the  early  objects  of  those  engaged 
in  this  pious  work  will  be,  by  familiar  addresses,  to  teach  to 
all  who  will  listen  the  great  lessons  of  our  history  and  our 
institutions — -now  all  too  little  known.  It  is  startling  to 
detect  men's  ignorance  of  all  that  has  made  their  own 
country  what  it  is.  And  if  this  is  true  to  us  who  are  to 
this  manner  born,  what  may  we  expect  of  the  German,  the 
Irishman,  the  Canadian,  and  other  men  of  other  lineage, 
whom  we  welcome  to  our  land,  and  who  want  to  share 
in  our  traditions?  I  had  the  pleasure,  in  the  war,  of 
delivering  a  Lowell  lecture  on  Puritan  politics.  I  traced 
a  parallel  which  interested  me  between  the  military  move- 
ments and  those  of  the  Roundheads.  I  saw  on  the  instant 
that  full  a  quarter  part  of  that  audience  had  no  knowledge 
whatever  of  the  history  of  their  fathers.  I  do  not  believe 
that  they  could  have  made  an}-  intelligible  distinction 
between  Oliver  Cromwell,  William  Tell,  and  Marcus  Au- 
relius.  I  went  into  a  public  school  one  day,  and  asked  a 
question  about  the  battle  of  the  Brandywine,  to  find  that  the 
class  had  never  heard  of  it,  and  was  only  amused  by  the 
drollness  of  the  name.  I  have  asked  a  well-advanced  class, 
"  who  won  the  battles  of  Saratoga,"  to  find  half  of  them 
did  not  know.  I  have  within  six  months  talked  with  a 
highly-cultivated  American  woman  who  did  not  know  the 
difference  between  a  senator  and  a  representative  in  Con- 
gress. Now,  it  is  not  wise  or  well  to  let  people  be  ignorant 
of  the  great  traditions  and  great  lessons  of  history.  It  is 
very  easy  to  interest  them,  and  very  easy  to  teach  them. 
And,  I  suppose,  one  object  of  the  movement  now  set  on 
foot  will  be  to  teach  us  our  own  history,  —  to  show  to  our 
people,  and  through  them  to  the  whole  land,  how  American 
institutions  were  born,  on  what  field  they  were  nourished, 
and  on  what  they  must  be  maintained. 
{To  be  continued.') 


asked  for  her  bundle,  which  he  had  so 
kindly  carried,  he  asked  if  he  might  not 
come  in. 

"  Certainly,"  she  said,  with  a  wan  smile  ; 
"  but  you  will  find  a  great  change  to  what 
you  were  once  used  to." 

He  knew  it  all  too  well,  —  how  her  father 
had  failed  and  died,  and  how  her  husband 
had  died  and  been  found  insolvent. 

The  door  opened,  and  they  went  up  to 
the  little  sitting-room,  where  these  three 
lonely  women  lived.  Though  pov«i-ty 
showed  everywhere,  yet  there  was  taste 
displayed  in  every  little  thing;  the  flowers 
at  the  window  were  common,  but  they 
seemed  to  him  to  be  sweeter  than  any  he 
had  seen  since  those  roses  she  plucked 
from  her  bouquet  thirty  years  before  and 
gave  him. 

"How  do  you  manage?"  he  asked. 
"  Where  are  the  girls  ?" 

"Oh,   they    are    giving    lessons.     They 


both  paint,  and  I  embroider  for  the  South 
Kensington  School  of  Needlework.  We 
manage  to  get  on  this  way  very  well,  of 
course  carefully,  but  we  don't  starve ! " 
and  she  attempted  to  laugh  it  off  gayly. 

The  laugh  was  a  miserable  failure,  and 
he  felt  it  to  be  so. 

"  Caroline,"  he  said,  "  you  still  care  for 
me,  I  know,  and  I  care  for  you ;  is  it  too 
late  to  rectify  a  mistake  made  by  your 
father?" 

This  was  very  different  from  that  declara- 
tion made  thirty  years  before ;  but,  though 
feelings  may  not  change  much  in  thirty 
years,  words  do. 

So  she  smiled  and  said,  "  No,  Charles ; 
if  your  child  wishes  it,  and  mine  do,  I  see 
no  reason  for  not  doing  it."  » 

"  My  child  has  nothing  to  say  on  the  sub- 
ject. She  is  very  high-tempered  and  needs 
a  guide  to  keep  her  straight.  She  will  not 
like  if  af  first;  she  may  never  like  it,  for 


her  mother  was  always  jealous  of  you ;  but 
she  will  marry,  as  she  has  her  mother's 
money,  which  her  grandfather  saved  in  old 
stockings,  —  a  more  paying  investment  than 
stocks  nowadays." 

Caroline  and  Belle  came  in  at  this  mo- 
ment. They  knew  their  mother's  old  lover 
very  well  by  sight,  poor  girls !  for  they  had 
often  seen  him  riding  along  in  his  carriage 
when  they  were  plodding  through  the 
storms  on  foot. 

"  I  have  been  asking  your  mother,"  he 
began,  after  they  had  been  introduced,  "  to 

—  come  and  dine,"  he  continued,  as  he  saw 
her  glance  at  him ;  "  when  will  you  come, 

—  to-morrow?" 

Both  of  them  knew  what  he  had  started 
to  say,  and  understood  why  he  didn't  finish 
it.  "  Yes,  we  should  like  to  come  to-mor- 
row," they  answered. 

So  next  day  they  came  to  dine ;  Cinderella 
at  first  said   she  wouldn't  come   down,  but 
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BEST  ARTICLE  FOR  POLISHING  SILVER. 

LADIES 


WILL   FIND 


WHITE 

TO    BE    THE    BEST    ARTICLE 
TI1EY   HAVE   USED  FOR 

CLEANING  and 
POLISHING 

their  SILVER  WARE. 

It  is  economical,  reliable, 
will  not  injure  the  most  deli- 
cate article,  ami  gives  to  Silver 

An  Esquislts  Fo  !ish  Equal  to  i'ew. 


WHAT  A  LADY  SATS  ABOUT  IT: 

College  Hall,  Willi amstovn,  Mass., 
August  2,  1S77. 
Messrs.  Dexnison  &  Co. — Gentlemen ; — Please  send 
me  another  dozen  of  your  "Silver  White."  I  find  that 
it  cleans  ami  polishes  silver  and  plated  ware  quicker,  bet- 
ter, and  with  less  injury  to  the  articles,  than  anything  1 
have  ever  used  before.    Yours  truly, 

FANNIE*  P.  GARDINER, 

Matron  College  Hall. 

From  Messrs.  RigeJ.O'W,  Kenna*d&Co.,th.e  well- 
known  Boston  Jewelers. 

Boston,  July  17, 1S77. 
Gentlemen: — We  deem  the  "Silver  White"  to 
be  decidedly  the  best  powder  obtainable  for  cleaning 
eikvr  and  plated  ware,  &c,  and  we  cheerfully  commend 
it.  The  "Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket"  supplies  a  long  ex- 
isting want  for  just  such  a  handy  convenience,  and  is  in- 
valuable. E1GELOW,  KEXNARD  &  CO., 
511  Washington  Street. 


For  Sale  at  the  Fair  tend  by  Jetvel- 
ers  and  Druggists. 

DENNISON  &  CO., 

19    MIX/IC    STREET,  BOSTON. 

An  Appropriate  Present 

FOR    A    LADY. 


Miller's  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket, 

A  Pretty  Box, 

Containing  all  of 
the  articles  neces- 
sary for  Restor- 
ing Jewelry  to 
iiS  ORIGINAL 
BEAUTY. 

The  "Jewelry  Soap,"  the  Brush,  and  the  Saw- 
dust, all  perfor-ii  their  work  without  injury  to  the  most 
delicate  jewelry,  and  the  whole  affair  makes  a  unique, 
cheap  and  useful  present  to  a  lady. 

Sold  by  Jewelers,  Druggists  and  Fancy  Goods 
Dealers  and  by  the  Proprietors. 

DENNISON  &  CO., 
lO  MILK  STREET,     ROSTOTV. 


ESTABLISHED    1830. 

The  Standard  of  the  World. 

RECEIVED  HIGHEST  MEDALS  AT 

World's  Fair,  London,        ....  1851 

World's  Fair,  Ken-  York 1853 

World's  Fair,  Paris 1S67 

World's  Fair,  Vienna,         ....  1873 

World's  Fair,  Santiago  (Chili)  .         .  1875 

World's  Fair,  Philadelphia,     .        .       .  1876 

World's  Fair,  Sydney,  Australia,    ,        .  1877 

HAY   SCALES,    COAL  SCALES, 

TRACK  SCALES,   ICE   SCALES,    DRUGGIST'S    SCA1ES, 

PLATFORM  SCALES,  STORE  SCA1ES,  COXPECTION- 

ERS'  SCALES.  BUTCHERS'  SCALES,  FARMERS' 

SCALES,  DAIRY  SCALES.  STOCK  SCALES, 

FAMILY    SCALES. 

THE  MOST  ACCURATE, 

THE  MOST  CONVENIENT, 

THE  MOST  DURABLE,  AND 

THEREFORE,   THE  CHEAPEST. 

MANDFACTl'RED    SOLELY    BY 

E.  &  T.  FAIRBANKS  &  COMPANY, 

ST.   JOHNSBURY,  VERMONT. 

WAREHOUSES, 

FAIRBANKS,  BHuWiM  &.  CO., 

MILK  STREET,   BOSTON. 

FAIRBANKS  &l  COMPANY, 

311  BKOADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 


A  NEW  AND  SUPERBLY'  ILLUSTRATED  WORK. 


Clarence  Cook  on  Household  Decoration. 
THE  HOUSS  BEAUTIFUL. 

With  over  one  hundred  ft  lustrations  from  original  draw- 
ings by  Francis  Lathrop,  Miss  Maria  It.  Oakey, 
A.  Sandier.  J.  S.  Inglis,  and  others.  Engraved 
by  Henry  Marsh,  F.   S-  King,  and  others. 
AND  WITH  A  FRONTISPIECE  IN  COLORS  DE- 
SIGNED BY  WALTER  CRANE. 
1  vol.,  small  4to,  superbly  printed  on  superfine  paper, 

cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  $7.50. 
This  is  altogether  the  most  valuable  work  on  "house- 
hold art "  which  has  yet  appeared  in  this  country  or  in 
England. 

Mr.  Cook  brings  to  the  discussion  of  his  subject  a  great 
deal  of  "  Personal  experience,"  an  unusual  knowledge  of 
the  general  principles  of  art,  and  a  captivating  literary 
style.  His  book  is  practical  and  full  of  detail,  but  one  of 
its  principal  uses  will  be  the  education  of  the  public  taste 
on  this  and  collateral  subjects.  There  is  no  popular  work 
on  furnishing  and  decoration  so  profusely  and  exquisitely 
illustrated,  and  the  book  is  altogether  one  of  the  most 
artistic  and  beautiful  ever  printed  in  America. 

***  The  above  work  for  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or  will 
be  sent,  express  charges  paid,  upon  receipt  of  the  adver- 
tised price,  by  the  publishers. 

SCRLBNER,  ARMSTRONG  &  CO., 

Nos.  743  and  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


Henry  H,  Tuttle  &  Co., 

Oor.  Washington  &  Winter  Sts., 

Have  a  complete  Stock  of 

BOOTS,  PUMPS  AND 
SLIPPERS, 

For  Dress  and  Party  Wear. 

PARIS  MADE  PUMPS 

FOR  GENTLEMEN. 

A  Fine  Assortment  of 

fancy  Slippers 

For  the  Holidays. 
BUTTON   HOOES7 

Of  Extra  Fiuish  and  Quality,  made 
expressly  for  us. 

Ifpiipg  If.  SJuttfe  %■  (Jo., 

Importers  of 

FRENCH  &  ENGLISH 
SHOES, 

COR.  WASHINGTON  &  WINTER  STS. 


A..  YWTLLIAMS  <Sc  CO., 

"Old  Corner  Bookstore"  Corner  Scltool  Street, 

283  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

Respectfully  invite  attention  to  their  extensive  and  care- 
fully selected  stock  of 
SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED 

HOLIDAY   GIFT    BOOKS, 

Selected  with  great  care  during  the  last  six  months  for 

special  presentation  copies,  all  of  which  will  be  offered  at 

EXTREMELY    LOW    PRICES. 


her  father  insisted ;  so  she  appeared  in  her 
deepest  mourning,  and  after  dinner  drew  on 
a  pair  of  black  knit  mits.  She  was  as  rude 
as  she  dared  be  to  them,  for  which,  per- 
haps, she  was  excusable;  we  will  say  all 
we  can  for  her. 

After  they  had  gone  she  said  a  number 
of  spiteful  things  about  them.  Her  father 
remarked  that  they  were  nice  girls. 

"  Girl  is  good !  "  said   Cinderella. 

"  My  dear,  I  am  shocked !  Where  did  you 
learn  such  language?" 

"  Why,"  said  Cinderella,  "  you  said  they 
were  good  girls,  and  I  said  girl  is  good 
I  don"t  see  anything  improper ! " 

"  You  know  well  enough  what  you 
meant." 

"  Well,  I  suppose  I  do.  Ifs  a  pity  they 
seem  to  have  ruined  the  complexion  of  the 
end  of  their  noses  by  getting  them  eutan- 
gled  in  their  paint  palettes,  when  using 
red  paint." 


•'  Cinderella,  I  won't  stand  such  conver- 
sation," said  her  father. 

"  Well,  do  sit  down  then.  But  I  dare  say 
it's  tight-lacing." 

"  Go  to  your  room  this  instant,  Emberous 
Elinor ! "  Her  father  always  called  her  that 
when  he  was  particularly  enraged. 

"  It's  a  pity  their  mother's  back  hair 
don't  match  her  front,"  she  said,  as  a  parting 
shot  as  she  left  the  room. 

The  next  thing  that  happened  was  the 
wedding,  and  then  Caroline  and  Belle  came 
to  live  with  their  stepfather.  They  gave 
up  their  classes  at  his  wish,  and  had  a  great 
studio  at  the  top  of  the  house.  They  tried 
to  teach  Cinderella,  but  she  refused  to 
learn. 

Of  course,  as  soon  as  they  were  well  off 
again  they  received  lots  of  invitations,  and 
were  asked  to  have  tables  at  fairs,  and  all 
sorts  of  things. 

When  they  dressed  to  go  out  they  would 


often  ask  Cinderella  to  come  up  and  help 
them  dress.  She  came  once  or  twice,  but 
she  pinned  on  their  puffs  and  curls  so  they 
would  be  sure  to  fall  off  when  they  were 
engaged  in  animated  discussion,  for  they 
never  danced. 

At  last  some  one  gave  a  great  party; 
they  called  him  a  prince,  though  why  no 
one  could  have  told,  as  he  had  no  princ- 
iples.  But  for  the  sake  of  not  mixing  prr- 
nouns  we  will  also  call  him  a  prince.  YVell, 
the  prince  gave  a  ball,  and  asked  Caroline 
and  Belle,  also  their  mother  and  stepfather; 
but  the  old  people  preferred  going  some- 
where else. 

Cinderella  helped  them  dress,  and  they 
took  good  care  that  all  the  pins  she  put  in 
were  firm,  for  they  had  found  her  out.  But 
they  did  not  reproach  her,  for  they  would 
not  have  offended  her  for  worlds. 

"I  wish  I  could  go  to  the  ball !  "  sighed 
Cinderella. 
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THE       ZDIJ^L       OUT       THE] 


IIIEir  lD¥f, 

9  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

Sunday  Schools  supplied  at  Great  Reductions 
with,  everything  needed. 


NOW  READY, 

The  most  complete  list  of  Helps  on  International  Topics, 
18T8,  ever  issued,  and  well  suited  as  HOLIDAY  GIFTS. 

M02TDAY  CLUB  SERMONS,  1878. 

THIRD  YEAR.  48  Sermons.  One  for  each  lesson ;  by 
12  of  New  England's  most  vigorous  writers,  and  writ- 
ten under  the  fervor  and  practical  direction  of  the  great 
revival.    412  pages.    SI. 50. 

SELECT  N0TES~0N  TOPICS,  1878. 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  Peloubet.    FOURTH  YEAR. 
Larger  and  better  than  ever.     200  authors  quoted,     i 
maps,  1  chart,  etc.    $1.25. 

INTERNATIONAL  QUESTION  BOOKS,  1878 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  PeloubET  and  others.    FIFTH  YEAR. 
No.  1.  Adults.    No.  2.  Youth.    No.  3.  Little  Learner's 
Questions.    Pictures  made  to  the  Text.    Only  series  in 
three  gradeB.    Price  each,  15  cts. 

Nearly  100,000  Notes,  Sermons  and  Questions  for  1877 

alone  were  sold,  and  is  the  best  series  issued 

in  America  or  England. 

FIVE  PROBLEMS  OF  STATE  &  RELIGION. 

By  Rev.  Will  C.  Wood,  A.M.    $1.50. 

State  and  the  Sabbath— State  and  Temples— State  and 
Church — Slate  Schools  and  Religion— State  Institutions 
and  Religion. 

A  very  remarkable  work,  full  of  ,«^  u  UI  istrations 
not  found  elsewhere. 

STORY  BOOKS  FOR  Luis  -mil)  oHKLS. 

PLUS  AND  MINUS:  or,  The  Bnanuge  Problem. 

By  Archie  Fell $1.50 

GOLD  AND  GILT ;  or,  Maybee's  Puzzle.    By  M. 

J.  Capron 1.50 

SYLVIA'S  NEW  HOME.  For  boys  and  girls.  .  1.25 
THE  MIDDLETONS.  A  temperance  tale.  .  .  1.25 
LITTLE  HOMES  AND  BIG  HEARTS.  .  .  .  1.00 
PIECES  OF  SILVER.      By  author  of  "Whiter 

than  Snow." 75 

THREE  MONTHS  IN  EGYPT      By  author  of 

"  Horseback  Ride  in  Palestine."    16  Illus.      .     .     1.25 

Samples  mailed  on  receipt  of  price.  Please  send  for 
descriptive  catalogue. 

HENRY  HOYT,  9  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

ELIOT'S  HISTORY 

OF     THE 

United  States. 

(Revised  Edition,) 
By  PROF.  SAMUEL  ELIOT. 

"  It  is  especially  interesting  and  valuable  for  the  clear 
and  fair  view  it  gives  of  the  political  and  constitutional 
history  of  this  country." 

PRESIDENT  CHAMBERLAIN, 
Oct.  16, 1S77.  JBowdoin  College. 

William  Ware  &  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

BREWER  &  TILESTON, 

47  mA.3sris:3i.i3sr  street, 

BOSTON. 


CHRISTMAS 


RICH  FANCY  GOODS! 

An  immense  variety  of  useful  and  ornamental  goods, 
selected  with  great  care  for  the  HOLIDAYS,  will  be 
offered  at 

VERY   IX>W   PRICES  : 

Bronzes,  Chinese  Cabinets  and  Vases,  Fans,  Opera 
Glasses,  Cai-ved  G-oods,  Japanese  Trays  and  Tea  Pots, 
Ornamental  Candles,  Brass  and  Bronze  Candlesticks, 
Albums,  Writing  Desks,  Gilt  Bric-a-Brac,  Dresden  China 
Ornaments,  Majolia  Sardine  Boxes,  Shopping  Bags,  Silk 
Umbrellas,  &c,  &c.    Also 

RUSSIA   LEATHER  GOODS. 

Including  Fine  Pocket-Books— Jewel  Cases — Glove  and 
Handkerchief  Boxes— Collar  and  Cuff  Boxes— Writing 
Desks— Blotters— Cigar  Cases— Card  Cases— Sec,  &c. 

•WAIRKIBIIXr  S.  ZD-A_"VIS  Sz  CO., 
423  Washington  Street. 


MARK  TWAIN'S  SCRAP  BOOK. 


The  great  convenience  and  simplicity  of  this  book  will 
be  readily  appreciated  by  all.  The  pages  are  made  adhe- 
sive, avoiding  the  use  of  any  other  preparation  than  moist- 
ure, so  that  the  usual  and  well  known  annoyances  of 
paste,  mucilage,  and  sticky  fingers,  with  all  their  accom- 
panying evils,  are  completely  remedied. 

Sold  by 

nvr.  k.-  tv.ajr.:r:e:n\ 

Commercial  and  Law  Stationer, 
21  MILK    STREET, 


RUSSIAr^BOWLS. 

500  Russian  Bowls,  all  sizes,  for  Toilet  use,  and  suit- 
able for  Christmas  and  New  Year's  Gifts.  Also  an  in- 
voice of 

BOKHARA  DOWN, 

Very  light,  and  a  superior  wadding  for  comforters.    Just 
received  and  for  sale  by 

F.   B.  NORRIS, 
56  Summer  Street,  Room  8. 


Hallet,  Davis  &  Co., 

AT  TUE  UNITED  STATES  CENTENNIAL  EXHIBITION, 
Received  the 

Medal  of  Honor  and  Certificate  of  Distinction  on  Grand,  Square 
and  Upright  Pianos, 

FOR  VOLUME  OF  TONE, 

GOOD    CONSTRUCTION, 

EXCELLENCE   OF  WORKMANSHIP. 


Our    UPRIGHT    PIANOS    ivere    the,    ONLY 

ONES  out  of  over  FORTY COMPETITORS, 

that  received  SPECIAL  MENTION 

and  Honors  nt  the  CEX  TENNIAL. 

PRICES  REDUCED. 

436  Washington  Street,  Corner  Summer  St. 


S-  H.  KIMBALL, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

Children's  Carriages,  Sleds, 


0=1 

C_3 


70  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  HANOVER. 


FACTORY  AT   EVERETT. 


China  Painting. 

A  M&NUALFORAMATEURS. 

By  MISS  M.  LOUISE  MCLAUGHLIN. 

Square    13mo.      Price,  75   Cents. 

SENT   BY    MAIL.   PREPAID    ON    RE- 
CEIPT   OF    THE    PRICE. 

"  We  find  her  directions  very  clear,  careful  and 
explicit."  —  Mew  York  Tribune. 

"A  typographical  gem  both  inside  and  out."  —  Pub- 
lisher's  Weekly. 

"The  directions  areas  clear  and  comprehensive  hs  it 
is  possible  to  make  them."  —  Galaxy. 

FOR     SALE     BY 

Lockwood,  Brooks  &  Co.,  IjjoSTON 
A.  Williams  &  Co.,  j 

ROBERT  CLARIS  k  CO,  PnlMeft 

CINCIWNATT. 


"Why,  my  dear,  you  aint  out!"  ex- 
claimed Caroline. 

•'  You  couldn't  manage  your  train,"  said 
Belle,  "  and.  besides,  you  will  enjoy  it  better 
after  you  have  been  to  the  Saturday-evening 
dancing  class." 

"Yes,"  said  Caroline  as  she  stuffed  an- 
other handkerchief  into  her  pocket,  for  she 
was  subject  to  colds  in  her  head, — "yes,  it  is 
very  pleasant.  Shall  I  write  and  ask  Miss 
Violet  to  admit  you?" 

"I  don't  want  to  go,"  said  Cinderella, 
slamming  the  door  as  she  left  the  room. 

"Poor  child!  she's  tired,"  said  Belle. 
"  We  must  bring  her  something  from  the 
party,"  said  Caroline,  as  they  went  down  and 
got  into  the  carnage  and  rolled  away. 

Cinderella  went  down  to  the  china  closet 
and  eat  a  mince  pie  and  a  cold  chicken, 
which  had  been  put  out  for  her  father's  and 
stepmother's  supper  when  they  came  home  ; 
then  she  went  and  sat  down  by  the  parlor 


fire  and  poked  the  ashes.  Just  then  her 
godmother  came  in.  Cinderella  had  never 
heard  of  her  before,  but  she  evinced  no  sur- 
prise when  she  found  out  who  she  was. 

"  Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  ball  ?"  asked 
the  old  lady. 

"  Yes,"  said  Cinderella,  "  of  course  I  do." 

"  Well,  see  if  there  are  any  mice  in  the 
traps." 

"  What  for?"  asked  Cinderella. 

"  I  want  to  make  a  coach  and  six  for 
you." 

"I'd  just  as  leave  go  with  Barnard. 
Shall  I  ring  the  district  telegraph?  " 

"  Yes,"  said  her  godmother,  reflectively. 
"  What  do  you  want  to  wear  ?" 

"  White,  I  suppose,  —  that's  what  all  the 
buds  wear." 

"  Here's  a  pair  of  glass  slippers  for  you," 
continued  her  godmother. 

"  People  who  wear  glass  slippers 
shouldn't  have  corns,"   said  Cinderella,  as 


she  pulled  on  the  glass  shoes.  "  I  wonder," 
she  added  a  moment  later,  with  a  little 
spiteful  laugh,  '■  if  Caroline  and  Belle  ever 
wore  blue  glass  slippers !  " 

{To  be  continued.} 


Among  the  many  useful  articles  for  sale  at 
the  Fair  is  "  Silver  White,"  an  article  that  has 
been  pronounced  par  excellence  for  cleaning 
and  polishing  every  kind  of  silver  and  plated 
ware. 

M.  D.  Jones  &  Co.  This  firm  has  lately 
added  to  their  already  extensive  stock,  many 
new  and  elegant  Parlor  Ornaments,  Statu- 
ettes and  Bronzes,  and  with  their  large 
variety  of  Flower-pot  Brackets,  Ferneries, 
Aquariums,  etc.,  makes  one  of  the  most  com- 
prehensive assortment  from  which  to  select 
Holiday  and  Wedding  Presents  to  be  found  in 
Boston.  A  visit  to  their  spacious  salesroom, 
115  Washington  street,  will  amply  repay  you. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 
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FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


Bibles,  Prayer  Books, 

ILLUSTRATED    BOOKS, 

Standard  Books, 

MISCELLANEOUS     BOOKS, 

JUVENILE  BOOKS, 

TOY     IBOOIKIS, 

Photoppli  anil  Autograph  Albums. 


THE  LAEGEST  VARIETY  TO  BE 
FOUND  IN  THE  C1TT. 

Conveniently  arranged  for  inspection,   and 
for  sale  at  the 

LOWEST  PRICE. 


W.  B.  Clarke, 

310  Washington  St. 


EAST   SIDE. 


ANTIQUE  MAJOLICA, 

Connoisseurs  and  Collectors 
of  rare  old  Uajolica  speci- 
mens, will  lie  interested  in  a 
small  and  choice  collection  of 
real  antique  Blajolica  Ware, 
just  received  from  Italy,  and 
for  sale  by 

PALMER,  BACHELDER  &  CO,, 


394  Washington  Street, 

BOSTOaf. 


Oliver  Ditson  <&  Co., 

4WU9  Washington  Street, 

Call  attention  to  the  fact  that  they  have  recently  added 
largely  to  their  stock  of  Pianos  and  Reed  Organs.  Es- 
pecially noticeable  are  the 

STEIN  WAT  GRAND  PIANOS, 

in  5  styles,  including  SMALL  PARLOR  GRAXD,  only  6 
ft.  S  in"  long,  and  CEXTE^TAL  CONCERT  GRAND, 
same  as  used  by  Mme.Essipoffinl02  concerts.    Also  the 

STEINWAT  SQUARE  PIANOS, 

in  5  styles,  including  SQUARE  GRAXD,  with  new 
frame,  never  before  shown  in  New  England.    Also  the 

STEINWAY  UPRIGHT  PIANOS, 

in  3  stvles,  including  small  COTTAGE  PIANOS  and 
CABINET  GRANDS. 

Carrying  away  iledals.  Prizes  and  Honors  at  every  Ex- 
hibition, the  Steinways  also  have  drawn  from  the  highest 
musical  authors  such  commendations  as  the  following: 

"  Permit  me  also  to  add  my  homage,  and  the  expres- 
sion of  my  undisguised  admiration.        Franz  Liszt." 

"  The  grandest  creation  that  modern  science  in  Piano 
building  has  acquired. — _Veic  Lripzic  Jfuxik  Zeitung." 

"Tour  unrivalled  Pianofortes  once  more  have  done 
full  justice  to  their  world-wide  reputation,  both  for  ex- 
cellence and  capacity  for  enduring  the  severest  trials. — 
Antos  Rubenstein." 


S.  S.  P.  &  Co. 

Per  Steamer   Batavia, 

JUST   RECEIVED    FROM 

SdoLpli  f^oedef, 

WIESBADEN, 

Purveyor  to  the   Principal 
Courts  of  Europe, 

50  CASES 

PRESERVES, 
FRUITS, 
GLADES, 
PRUNES. 

Solo  Agents  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada, 

S.  S.  PIERCE  &  CO, 

Cor.Tremont  &  Court  Sts., 
BOSTON. 


ORIENTAL  RUGS   AND   CARPETS. 

THEIR    MANUFACTURE    AND    PECULIARITIES. 

Having  received  a  considerable  consignment 
of  Persian,  Kurdistan,  and  other  rugs,  and  not 
being  entirely  satisfied  as  to  the  genuineness  of 
some  of  the  articles  we  had  received,  we  begged 
a  gentleman,  Sir  Randall  Roberts,  whose  sojourn 
in  the  East  has  made  him  acquainted  with  such 
matters,  to  inspect  our  stock,  and  we  have  now 
much  satisfaction  in  placing  his  report  before 
the  public. 

"Boston,  Nov.  30,  1877. 
To  Messrs.  John  II.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co.,  550  and 

5G0  Washington  street : — ■ 

Gentlemen,  —  I  have  much  pleasure  in  placing 
upon  record  my  opinion  of  those  articles  of 
Eastern  manufacture  which  I  have  this  day  in- 
spected at  your  place  of  business.  Although  no 
expert,  I  am  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the 
manufactures,  as  far  as  rugs  are  concerned,  of 
Egypt,  embracing  the  Nile ;  Turkey,  both  in 
Asia  and  Europe;  the  Caucasus,  Persia,  Japan 
and  Hindustan,  to  be  able  to  give  you  the  opin- 
ion you  desire.  I  do  so  with  more  than  pleasure, 
because  it  is  to  me  a  fresh  instance  amongst  the 
many  I  have  lately  had  the  opportunity  and 
gratification  of  remarking  of  the  increasing  im- 
portance and  commercial  industry  of  this  great 
country,  whose  ramifications  with  the  Old  World 
will  shortly  become  of  unspeakable  importance 
in  developing  the  vast  resources  of  the  United 
States.  First,  then,  of  the  rugs  of  Persian  man- 
ufacture. These  are  correct  in  the  peculiarity 
of  their  color,  but,  to  the  eye  unaccustomed,  to 
the  vagaries  of  an  almost  savage  taste,  may  per- 
haps appear  without  interest,  except  for  eccen- 
tricity and  grotesqueness  of  combination ;  yet, 
after  a  careful  study,  many  beautiful  and  inter- 
esting points  stand  out.  It  is  but  some  few 
years  ago  since  nothing  but  the  rudest  of  hand- 
looms  produced  the  gorgeous  fabrics  of  Teheran, 
Ispahan,  Herat,  Shiraz,  and  Bushire.  But  since 
the  Persian  Gulf  has  been  opened  up  by  British 
commerce  these  products  of  many-handed  wo- 
man's labor  has  not  only  found  its  way  to  Eu- 
rope, but  power-looms  have  been  here  and  there 
established  whose  produce  finds  a  ready  market, 
especially  in  France.  The  selections  which  you 
possess  are  more  than  average  specimens  of  na- 
tive Persian  product. 

Next  in  order  we  come  to  the  rude,  rough  ex- 
amples from  Kurdistan,  that  rugged  country 
bordering  on  the  northern  provinces  of  Persia, 
and  peopled  by  the  wild,  nomadic  tribes  of  Kurds 
and  Turcomans,  who  inhabit  the  vast  plains  and 
valleys  which  lie  between  its  lofty  mountain 
ranges.  These  rugs  betray  by  the  coarseness 
of  their  manufacture  and  peculiarity  of  their 
material,  the  genuine  source  from  which  they 
come.  The  colors,  too,  are  varied,  but  not 
bright,  because  the  people  do  not  possess  the  in- 
gredients which  will  produce  the  brightness  of 
our  modern  dyes.  These  rugs  find  a  market  in 
Tiflis,  Bajazid,  Batoum,  Erzeroum,  and  Trebi- 
zond,  and  are  mostly  exchanged  for  European 
prints.  After  these,  and  next  in  order,  come  the 
voluptuous  and  softly  made  fabrics  of  Egypt. 
Here,  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  the  Fellah  has 
turned  his  weary  hand  away  from  irrigating  the 
sometimes  too  unfruitful  soil,  and  brought  more 
of  his  attention  to  bear  on  manufacturing  the 
products  of  Arabia  and  Africa.  From  Smyrna 
come  some  of  the  handsome  specimens  which 
you  possess ;  whilst  Bussorah  and  even  Bagdad 
are  represented  in  your  collection. 

Turning  from  this  part  of  the  East  to  the  British  Posses- 
sions in  India  the  rugs  from  the  Cocan  and  Deccan  in  the 
Bomhay  Presidency  are  easily  recognized.  First,  from 
the  texture,  and,  secondly,  from  the  similarity  in  pattern 
which  they  bear  to  the  quaint  hut  unmistakable  patterns 
of  Hyderabad  and  8cinde,  which  seem  to  furnish  a  sort 
of  precedent  as  far  as  pattern  is  concerned  for  the  rest  of 
British  India.  It  is  true  that  in  the  north-west  frontier, 
I  mean  Cabul  and  Kashgar,  the  patterns  are  somewhat 
different,  hut  still  there  is  always  a  sameness,  more  or 
less.  Amongst  your  Japanese  rugs,  the  undressed  and 
seed  cotton  rugs  are  highly  interesting,  and  are  fine  spec- 
imens of  what  that  adaptive  and  imitative  people  are 
capable  of  producing. 

Taking  it  as  a  whole,  as  I  sat  surrounded  in  your  store 
by  these  examples  of  Oriental  produce,  it  seems  to  me  as 
if  a  map  of  the  East  was  spread  around  me,  and  memory 
took  me  back  to  old  days  and  scenes  of  yore,  which  had 
long  since  been  forgotten.  I  have  to  thank  you  for  the 
pleasure  which  the  inspection  gave  me,  and  to  assure  you 
that  you  may  set  your  mind  perfectly  at  ease  as  to  the 
genuineness  of  the  articles  I  have  mentioned. 
I  am,  gentlemen, 

Yours  obediently, 

E.  H.  Roberts 
40  Hancock  street. 
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JDXJ^Xj      of     the     olid     south. 


RECENT  POPULAR  BOOKS. 


POETS'  HOMES.  Price,  $2.-This  hand- 
some Book  is  a  valuable  addition  to  the  literature  of 
Literature.  No  recent  collections  have  been  made  of 
sketches  relative  to  our  modern  American  Poets,  and  this 
one,  freshly  prepared  by  such  writers  as  K.  H.  Stoddard, 
George  Lowell  Austin,  &c,  &c,  includes  many  of 
the  younger  authors,  Aldrich,  Edgar  Fawcett,  Mrs. 
Harriet  Prescott  Spofford,  the  Piatts,  Celia  Thaxter,  &c. 
It  abounds  with  personal  gossip,  and  is  illustrated  with 
engravings  of  the  Poets'  Homes,  library  and  parlor  in- 
teriors, and  original  Portraits.  . 

IN     COMPANY      WITH      CHILDREN, 

Price,  $f.50,  lri  a  new  Volume  of  Poems,  by  Mrs. 
S.  M.  B.  Piatt,  and  is  perhaps  the  truest  mother-book 
in  the  language;  the  highest,  fullest,  most  songful  ex- 
pression of  motherhood — its  loss,  its  tears,  its  sweetness, 
its  gladness.  The  volume  is  happily  illustrated  by  Miss 
Humphrey,  Jessie  Curtis,  and  Kobert  Lewis. 

SUGAR  PLUMS,  Price,  $1,  by  Ella  Far- 
man,  is  a  book  of  sweet,  tender,  funny  verses,  not  simply 
about  children,  but  for  children  themselves  to  read.  The 
poems,  even  the  lightest  and  merriest,  hold  a  germ  of 
thought  or  feeling;  and  the  little  book  is  one  of  the  few 
children's  books  likely  to  meet  with  a  permanent  sale. 
It  is  handsomely  illustrated  by  C.  A.  Northam. 

THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MILTIADES 

PETERKIN  PAUL,  by  John  Brownjoiin,  with 
30  illustrations  by  L.  Hopkins,  has  a  hundred  laughs  in 
it,  more  or  less.  No  humorous  book,  for  the  boys,  issued 
this  season,  can  compare  with  it.    Price,  50  cts. 

B  ^BYLAN  D.—  Baby's  own  big  book.  Itisacol- 
lection  of  cunning  little  stories,  in  large  print,  and  accom- 
panied by  full-page  engravings.  Even  the  tiny  cradle- 
folks  will  enjoy  it.     Price,  75  cts. 

COOD-FOR-NOTHINC  POLLY,  Price, 
$|.—  By  Ella  Farman.  The  Boston  Transcript  says, 
"  This  story  is  every  whit  as  good  as  T.  B.  Aldrich's 
•Story  of  A  Bad  Boy.'" 

WIDEAWAKE  PLEASURE  BOOK'D," 
P  r  i  ce,  S  .  -  5  O .  —  Delightful.  Delicious.  Dainty. 
Desirable.  Delightful,  because  it  contains  Sophie 
May's  "  Quinnebasset  Girls."  Delicious,  because  of 
"Child  Marian  Abroad,"  by  Wm.  M.  F.  Round. 
Dainty,  because  it  is  full  of  pictures.  Desirable,  be- 
cause it  is  pure  and  wholesome  from  cover  to  cover. 

NAN;  THE  NEW-FASH  BON  ED  GIRL,  $', 

records  the  struggles  between  the  art-aspirations  and  the 
stroug  common-sense  of  a  very  charming  girl. 

THE  FLOSSY  AND  BDSSY  STORIES, 

75  CtS.,  ar3  veritable  and  funny  accounts  of  two 
quaint  little  girls,  the  real  daughters  of  a  real  minister. 

THE   LATEST    AND    MOST    DESIRABLE 

picture  Story  pook 

For  Children. 

MOTHER'S  BOYS  AND  6ERLS, 

By  PANSY. 

Entirely  new  and  original,  quarto,  450  pages,  elegant 
binding,  the  largest  and  finest  Children's  Holiday  Book 
ever  published  at  $1.25. 

ij^rASK  YOUR  BOOKSELLER  FOR  IT: 


THE  NINETY  AND  NINE. 

By  ELIZABETH  C.  CLEPHANE. 
Sixteen    Illustrations    by    KOBERT    LEWIS. 

Engraved  by  Wm  F.  Dana. 
Price,  Si2. 
The  most  elegant,  and  most  fully  and  appropriately 
illustrated,  of  any  of  the  pictorial  religious  po^ms  yet 
published.  The  artist  has  completely  imbibed  the  spirit 
of  the  poem  and  successfully  and  consistently  rendered 
it  throughout  his  series  of  elegant  designs. 

D.   LOTHROP  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS, 

30  and  32   FRANKLIN   STREET. 


RETAIL  DEPARTMENT. 

32    FRANKLIN    STREET, 
A  popular  resort  for  the  buyers  of 

BOOKS  &  HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

We  offer  to  the  people  of  Boston  and  vicinity  a  full 
variety  of  elegant  goods  suitable  for  Christmas  Gifts  : 
Fine  Writing  Papers, 

Papeteries  of  Exquisite  Device, 

Writing  Desks;  Inkstands,  in  new  and  artistic  designs; 
Paper  Weights;  Gold  Pens  and  Pencils;  Illuminated 
Holiday  Cards;  Scrap  Pictures;  Reward  Cards,  &c. 

BIBLES. 

The  largest  and  richest  variety  in  the  city. 

ALBUMS. 

Full  lines  of  the  latest  and  most  elegant  styles. 

Holiday  Books  in  greatest  variety. 
Illustrated  Books,  all  prices. 
Standard  Works  in  Fine  Bindings. 

An  unequalled  variety  of  Juvenile  Books  and  Presen- 
tation Volumes  for  children  and  youth.  All  new  books 
received  as  soon  as  published.  Subscriptions  received 
to  all  the  leading  magazines. 

Come  in  and  examine.  Our  store  is  large,  commodious, 
elegant  and  homelike.  Courteous  salesmen  in  attend- 
ance, and  goods  shown  with  pleasure. 

o_     LOTHKOP     £z     oo. 


CHOICE  HOLIDAY  BOOKS. 

THE  RIVER  PATH.     By  J.  G.  Whittier. 
EXCELSIOR.     By  H.  W.  Longfellow. 
THE  ROSE.     By  J.  R.  Lowell. 
BABY  BELL.     By  T.  B.  Aldrich. 

Each  poem  fully  and  finely  illustrated.  Beautifully 
printed,  tastefully  bound.  Price  of  each,  cloth,  full  gilt, 
SI. ..a.    Morocco  or  tree  calf,  $5. 00. 

BEAUTIFUL.  CHOICE,  EVERYWAY  AT- 
TRACTIVE, INEXPENSIVE  HOLIDAY 
BOOKS. 

^4-    ]>Xa«-nifioeiit    GJ-ift-Bo./k, 
CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 

Containing:    the    four   Poems    named  above. 

Beautifully  illustrated  by  McEntce,  Moran,  Gilford, 
Reinhart,  Waud,  Homer,  Colman,  Hart,  Appleton 
Brown,  Mrs.  Mary  Hallock  Foote,  Miss  Curtis.  En- 
graved by  A.  V.  S.  Anthony.  Octavo.  Cloth,  full  gilt, 
SS5.00.    Antique  Morocco  or  Tree  Calf,  89.00. 

A  SUMPTUOUS  HOLIDAY  BOOK,  IN 
•WHICH  BEAUTIFUL  POETRY  IS  WED- 
DED   TO    EXQUISITE   ART. 

THE   SCARLET  LETTER. 

By  N".  Hawthorne.  Fully  and  superbly  illustrated 
by  Mary  Hallock  Foote.  Engraved  by  Anthony. 
Finely  printed  from  entirely  new  plates,  with  red-line 
border.  8vo,  cloth,  full  gilt,  S5.00.  Morocco  antique, 
SIO.OO. 

"  The  illustrations  are  masterly."  —  2feu>  Yoik  Tribune. 


BEING  A  BOY. 

By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Illustrated  by 
"Champ."     Square  16mo.     SI. 50. 

A  book  that  every  boy  will  devour,  and  that  will  fasci- 
nate older  readers  by  its  good  sense  and  delicious  humor. 

New  Popular  niustrated  Editions. 

MY  SHIMMER  IN  A  GARDEN.    SI. 60. 
BACKLOG     STUDIES.      S1.50.      Uniform     with 
"Being  a  Boy." 

THE  FAEB   GALLERY. 

Containing  24  Heliotype  Engravings  of  the  best  pic- 
tures of  Thomas  Faed,  with  sketch  of  the  eminent 
artist's  life  and  works,  and  descriptive  letter-press. 
Large  quarto.    A  sumptuous  holiday  book.    SIO.OO. 

THE   MILLAIS  GALLERY. 

A  series  of  excellent  Heliotype  Engravings  of  pictures 
by  the  eminent  English  artist,  Millais,  with  Biographical 
Sketch  and  descriptions  of  the  Heliotypes.  A  superb 
Gift  Volume.    Large  quarto,  SIO.OO. 

TOSCHI'S  ENGRAVINGS 

Of  Frescoes  by  Correggio  and  Parmegiano.  24 
Plates.  Smaller  edition  of  the  fine  Heliotype  Toschi 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    4to,  S5.O0. 

RAPHAEL  ENGRAVINGS. 

A  smaller  Edition  of  the  Raphael  Heliotype  volume, 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    Square  8vo.    $5.00. 

THE  STORY  OF  AVIS. 

By  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  author  of  "The 
Gates  Ajar,"  etc.    1  vol.,  16mo.,  457  pages.    $1.50. 

"A  truly  great  novel." —  Portland  Transcript. 

"Avery  powerful  and  original  story."  —  New  Haven 
Journal  and  Courier. 

ONE  TEAR  ABROAD. 

By  the  author  of  "  One  Summer."    $  1 .25. 

"  The  freshest,  brightest,  and  most  entertaining  volume 
of  foreign  travel  we  have  read  for  many  a  day."  —  Boston 
Transcript. 

STARR  KING'S  SERMONS. 

Christianity  and  Humanity.    $2.00. 

"  The  Christian  who  longs  for  good  counsel  and  noble 
companionship  should  not  neglect  this  volume;  it  meets 
needs  of  honest  believers  of  whatever  faith." — 77ie 
Christian  Union. 

THE   QUEEN  OF  SHEBA. 

By  T.  B.  Aldrich.    16mo.    $1.50. 

"Delicious  in  every  line;  we  are  equally  charmed  by 
its  ingenuity,  its  crystalline  wit,  and  the  delicacy  of 
handling."  —  Hartford  Courant. 


THE    JIMMYJOHNS   AND    OTHER 
STORIES. 

By  Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz.  Illustrated.  $1.50.  Capital 
Stories,  by  the  Author  of  the  .inimitable  "William 
Henry  "  books. 

HOUSEHOLD  EDUCATION. 

By  Harriet  Martineau.    $1.25. 

"It  is  worth  its  weight  in  gold,  a  thousand  times  over, 
to  parents  and  all  who  have  to  bring  up  children."  — 
Philadelphia  Press. 

***  For  sale  by  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by  the  Publishers. 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 


OUR  POPULAR  BOOKS. 


Abide  with  Me. 

By  Rev.  Henry  Francis  Lyte.  With  full-page  and 
initial  illustrations.  Uniform  with  "Nearer,  my  God,  to 
Thee,"  and  "Oh!  Why  Should  the  Spirit  of  Mortal  be 
Proud?  "  Quarto.  An  exquisite  edition  of  this  most 
tenderly  beautiful  of  sacred  poems,  with  dainty  designs 
artistically  engraved,  printed  on  heavy  tinted  paper,  and 
hound  iu  new  and  unique  style.     $2  00. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

The  universal  Praise  Song,  in  Church  and  Home,  by 
Sarah  Flower  Adams.  Full-page  and  initial  illustra- 
tions.   Small  4to,  cloth,  gilt,  §'2. 00. 

Oh,  Why  Should  the  Spirit  of  Mortal 
be  Proud '? 

By  "William  Knox.  "  President  Lincoln's  Favorite." 
With  full-page  aud  initial  illustrations.  Small,  4to, 
cloth,  gilt,  $2.U0 

Ballads  of  Bravery. 

Edited  by  Geo.  M.  Baker.  Uniform  with  "  Ballads  of 
Beauty"  and  "  Ballads  of  Home  "  40  full-page  illustra- 
tions. Tinted  paper,  gilt  edge,  gold  and  color  ornameuts, 
$3.50. 

A.  New  Edition  of  an  Old  Favorite: 

JEsop's  Fables. 

Illustrated  by  Ernest  G-iiset.  Upwards  of  300  illustra- 
tions.   4to,  cloth,  full  gilt,  $3.50. 

Adrift  in  the  Ice  Fields. 

A  Thrilling  Romance  of  Sporting  Adventure  in  the 
Arctic  Regions.  ByCapt.  Chas.W.  Hall.  With  numer- 
ous full-page  and  letter-press  illustrations.    12mo,  $1.50. 

James  Freeman  Clarke's  New  Hook: 

Go  up  Higher ; 

Or,  Religion  in  Common  Life.    12rao,  cloth,  $1.50. 

Warrington  Pen  Portraits. 

Personal  and  Political  Reminiscences  from  the  Writ- 
ings of  William  S.  Robinson,  with  Memoir  by  Mrs.  W. 
S.  Robinson.    Svo,  $2.50. 

Each  and  All ; 

Or,  How  the  Seven  Little  Sisters  Prove  their  Sisterhood. 
A  companion  to  "The  Seven  Little  Sisters  who  Live  on 
the  Round  Ball  that  floats  in  the  Air."  By  Jane  An- 
drews.   16mo,  illustrated,  $1.00. 

"  The  Speaking  Wonder," 

The  Telephone. 

An  account  of  the  Phenomena  of  Electricity,  Magnet- 
ism, and  Sound,  as  involved  in  its  Action;  with  Directions 
for  Making  a  Speaking  Telephone.  By  Prof.  A.  E. 
Dolbear,  its  inventor.  Small  4to,  cloth,  illustrated,  75 
cents. 

There  She  Blows ! 

Or,  The  Log  of  the  Arethusa.  By  an  Old  Whaler.  12mo, 
illustrated,  $1.25. 

Mother  Goose  in  Silhouette. 

The  original  melodies,  with  50  full-page,  humorous 
illustrations  in  Silhouette,  by  J  F.  Goodridge.  A  novel 
setting  for  these  famous  nursery  jewels.  Boards,  50  cts. ; 
cloth,  $1.00. 

Leedle  Yawcob  Strauss. 

And  other  Poems.  By  Charles  F.  Adams.  With  65 
illustrations  by  "  Boz."    12mo,  cloth.  $1.50. 

Our  Sparkling  Series. 

Comprising  books  of  acknowledged  merit,  as  their 
enormous  sales  testify.  Published  uniformly.  Paper, 
50  cents;  cloth,  $1.00  per  volume. 


Tlint  Husband  of  Mine. 
That  Wife  of  Mime. 
JYobody's  Husband. 


Something  Better. 
Thsy  All  Do  It. 

Oth  rs  in  preparation* 


Our  Lucky  Series, 

Comprising  bright  and  sparkling  stories  for  Young 
People,  is  designed  to  give  the  younger  members  of  the 
family  what  'Our  Sparkling  Series"  gives  the  older 
ones  —  The  best  at  the  lowest  price.  Paper,  illus- 
trated cover,  50  cts. ;  cloth,  illustrated,  $l.i  0  per  volume. 

Just  His  Ijiick.  Bound  in  Honor. 

His  Own  Master.        Good  Old  Times. 
Others  in  preparation. 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers   and  Newsdealers. 

LEE  &  SHEPARD,  Publishers. 

41  and  45  Franklin  Street, 
BOSTON. 
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